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RICHARD YEA-AND-NAY 


BOOK I—THE BOOK OF YEA 


EXORDIUM 


THE ABBOT MILO razr EF ORDI, CONCERNING THE NATURE 
OF THE LFOFARD 


T xixm thie good man’s account of lonpards, and find 1t moro 
pertinent to my matiee than yeu might think — Milo was @ 
Varthnian monk, abbot of the «lomter of Sent Mary of the 
Pine Ly Pontiers, it was hin distinction to be the bfdong 
fricad of a mon whose frendyhips wer few eerteundy it may 
‘be said of him that he knew as much of f op ands as any one 
of hue ne and nation, and that bu knowkidge was beter 


ground: 

“Your Jeopard,” he wnitos, “15 alleged in the books t+ 
be offupring of the Lions and the Pard, ani lus nant, if 
the Reahsts have any truth on thea side, cstablivhed ths fi 
But f tinnk he should be called Leoluya, which 1 to aay, j 
by lion out of bitch wolf, sinee tra cweneca burn an hin 
well ag two sore ‘This 19 the nature of the topurd aby 
Rpatted beast, having two souls, @ bright soul and a dirk 
soul Ite black and golden, slim and etrong, eat and dog 
Hunger drives @ dog to hunt, so tho Ieopard, porion the 
cat, 60 the leopard A cat as sufheant unte bimif, and a 
Jec pard ts <0, but a dog hangs on a mun 4 nod, and a leog ard 
cunt so be be gustled A Ie ypand is alt sas a cut and plenwd 
by ptrohing, hke a cat he sull scratch his frend on occas a 
‘Yet agun, ho has a dog 4 intr pr lity, knows no feue, 14 any lo 
pores not te be called off, J nganumous But the ent in 

i makee him wary, tempts lun te treacherous drating, 
keepa him spart from counsels, uwlyaws him to keep lay own 
Bo the feopard 1s 0 lonely twat” ‘This es interesting, and 
may be true. But mark him us be gu + on 
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Through ene amouldering night to ae debano Sarat-Pal «fat 
one em Mt to seo ane 1 a 
time. It had eo been named by tho lady; but he rode in his 
hottcat mood of Nay to that, yet carclces of first or lant £0 he 
could see her aga. Nomunally to remit his master's sins, 
though actually (as he t) to pay for his own, the Abbot 
Milo bore him company, if company you can call 1 which 
Icft the good man, i pitchy dark, sone undred yarda behusd, 
‘The way, which was long, led over Saint Andrew's Plan, tho 
borers eivateh of tho koe ae ithe bgt bemy 

chard’s, was funous, a pounding gallop; the pnze, Richard 6 
‘again, showed fitfully and afar, 6 tecihling pom oF behic 
Count Richard knew it for Jehano’s torch, saw no other 
apark; but Milo, faintly cunous on the lady's account, was 
moro concerned with the throbbing glow which now and again 
ehadierrd, ee in northern, a, Notas be Sy Lampe that 
moght, and made no nyght Lind of rustle 0 
scared beeat = there wan no wind fa 14in no dew, she offered 
pothing but heat, dark, and dense opprewinn ‘Topping the 
nidgo of sand, whero was tho Fowo dis Noyées, placo of 
shamofal death, the solitary torch showed a steady beam 5 
and there also, ahead, Ve een on the northern honcen 
that mm of throbbing hight 

** God puty the poor 1” said Count Richard, and seourged 


forward. 

“ God pity met” said gasping Milo; “I beliove my stomach 
ie m my hoad.” o at last thoy crossed the pebbly ford and 
found the pines, thon cantered up tho path of light which 
streamed from the Dark Towcr As coro of this thoy saw 
the lady stand with » torch above her head; when they drew 
ten sho did not move. Her fcc, moun-shaped, was aa palo 
‘x @ moon ; her loose hair, catching hght, framed 1t with gold. 

all white againat the seemed to loom in it taller 
than she was or could have bern. Sho was Jobano Samt-Pol, 
Johane “of the Fair Girdle,” so called by hor lovers and 
{nenda, to whom for @ matter of two years this hot-coloured, 
a and coldest of the Angevins had been lght of the 
worl 
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thus defining @ great beauty of hers and @ gold collar 
to her gown id her emooth throat was @ little cham 
with @ red jewel, on her head another jewel ( carbuncle) sob 

», with three heron’s plumes falling back from at, 


Sho hed brood belt of gold and ones, and ol 
ol ate 
of var “Gh hon tat od ma 5 oonelusiody 


ly, shaded eyes. Th 


a hey called hima (to distin 
ther, Eudo, Count of Saint Pol), 
than she waa, lighter in 
‘Ho seamed an affectionate 
great Count Richard hike ivy to » 
Eas for-e uttlo dep, between patung and slopprag, bat cleesiy 
for « httle dog, between a » but 
Wantod'to ‘be ni’ of hum No metercnce was ado tothe 
fourney, much was taken for granted, Eustace talked of hu 
aks, Richard ate and drank, Jchane sat up stiffly, looking 
rato the fre, Malo watched hee between his mouthfuls | The 
moment su; was done, up whard claps hands 
ua the two shoulders of young Eustace 
my felconer! It grows Inte," eres ho Eustace pushed hie 
chair back, rose, laserd the Count’s hand and his mnter’s foro- 
head, saluted Milo, and went out humming » tune Milo 
withdrew, the servants bowed themsclyes away. Richard 
stood up, s loose ymbed young giant, and nerrowed hus eyes. 
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“Nest thee, nest ther, my turd,” he aad low, and 
Jchane's pe parted Slowly she left her stool by the fire, 
but quickoned ea she went, and at last ran tumbling mto bi 


arma 

‘His nght hand embraced her, us left at her chin held her 
fare at diterction Like a woman, she reproached lum fom 
what sho dearly loved 

" Lord, lord, how shall I serve the cup and platter if you 
hold me #0 fast?” 

“ Thou art my eup, thou art my supper” 

““dhin far, poor soul,” she sud, but was glad of his 
fucushne 9a 

Later, they eat by the hearth, J. hano on Richards knee, 
Vut doubtfuily lus, beng troubl d by many thingy He had 
no re troap ct nor after thoughts, he trad to cost her mto 

nancy It was tho fins in the north that distressed her 
ica ied mado licht of them 

“Drar,” ho wud, “tho King ray father 1s come up with » 
host to drivo the Count his ¢ n to bed Now tho Count his 
fan as manter of @ good txd, to which ho will prosntly go; 
but at x not the bed of the Wing his father hat, a8 you 

yw, w of French make, nesther good Norman, nor 
Angovin, nor sc thed in the Lngh h masta — By Saint Mac low 
and the ostonting works he did, I should be had Norman, 
aoa = Ange vin, and jess Enghsh than [ am, af f loved tho 
ren 

Ho tned to draw her in, but she, rather, stramed away 
from him, cbowed her knee, and rvsted hee lun upon her 
Rand Bho looked gravely down to tho whitumng logs, where 
tho ashes were gaumng on the red 

“My ford loves not the I rench,” she said, “ but he loves 
honour — He 1s the King’s son, loving his father” 

“ My my soul, Ido nat,’ he aasurcd her, with perfect truth, 
then caught her round the waist and turned her bodily to 
face After ho had kissed her well he gan to spcal 
more a riously 

Jchane,” ho saxd, “I have thought all this stifling night 
upon tho heath, Homing to her Lam ching iny best My 
‘best? You are all 1 have im tho world It honour we in my 
hand, do I not owo at to you? Or shall @ man uso women 
like dogs, to play with them in xlle moods, toss them bones 
und r the table, afterwards hick thcin out of doors? Child, 
you know mo Ixtter What!” he ered out, with his head 
‘very ugh, “ Shall a man not choose lus awn wifo? 

“No,” sad Jehane, rads for lim, | no, Kichard, unless 
the people aball choose thar own hing” 
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“God chooses the ling,” says Richard, “ or #0 we choose 
to beheve.” 

“Then God must appoint the wife," Jehane san, and tried 
to get free. But this could not be allowed, as she knew. 

She was gentlo with hum, reasoning. * The Kan; 
father is an old man, Richard. Old men love their way 

“God knows, he 1s old, and passionate, and indiflerent 
wicked,” smd Richard, and kissed Jehane. “Look, my 
girl, thero were four of us: Henry, and me, and Geoffrey, 
and John, whom he eought to drive in team by a sop to-da 
and ast 'c to-morrow. A good way, done by @ yudging hand. 
What then? I wall tell you how the team served the team: 
ater. Henry gave sop for sop, and st was found well, Might 
ha not qivo stick for stich? He thought eo: God reat him, 
Uw 19 dead of that. ‘There was much simpheity in Henry. 1 
got no sop atall. Why should I have suck thon? I saw no 
Treason; Lut I took what camo. If I cried out, it 18 9 morn 
harmless vent than many, Let me alone. Geottrey, | think, 
was a villain, God help lum af Ho ean. hom dead too, Ho 
took sop and gave stich» ungentlo in Geoffrey, but he pant 
for st, ie was a cross bred dug with much of the devil in 
Jum; he bit himself and dict barking — Last, there ws John 
1 de ire to apeak reasonably of John; but he es too snug. ho 
gets all cop ‘this as not far He should have roma stich, 
that we may jude what mettle he has, ‘There, my dehane, 
you have the four of us, a fr tial team; wherenf ono haa 
Tuvhed Ing hulls and broken Ins heart; and one, kicking his 

oke-fellowa, aqueahng, playing the jute, haa broken hie 
‘k; and one, poor Richard, docs collar work and gets 
whup; and one, young Master Johu, canea his neck and ut 
enjoled with, "So then, go then, boy t? ‘Then comes pr tty 
Jehane to the car of the collar horse, whispering, ‘Good 
Richard, get thee to stall, but not here. Stable thro snug 
wath the King of France his mster.’ icy 1" laughen Hochard, 
“what a word for a chosen bride 1" “Ho pinched her chev i 
and looked gaily at ir, traunphant m iis own cloquener, 
Ho was most dangerous when that devil was awake, no who 
dared not look at him back, Eagerly and low whe rephed, 

“Yes, Richard, yes, yes, my hing! Tho king must have 
the king's cuter, and Jehane go back to the byro  Emples 
do not mate with buszards.” Hereupon ho snatched her 
up altogether and tid her face in his Lreast. 

“Never, never, never!" he swore to the rafters. “An 
@od hives and reigns, ¢0 ive thou and 60 reign, quecn of mn, 
my Preardy rose." 

‘She tried no more that night, fearmg that his love eo 
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keen-edged mght make hus will nde rough ‘The watch-fires 
verneleers treabled end atresmed a Se nee There 
was no need for candies in tho Dark 

‘They rose up early to « fair dawn. iThe codanack: wea 
blown off leaving the sky e lake of burnt yellow, pure, sweet, 
and cool ' Thun tho world entered pon the summer of Bante 
Luke, to 4 new nen sun, to thin musts off the moor, 
40 wet flowrrs hearted anew, to blue air, and hope left for 
these who would go gleaming While Custace Saunt Pol 
wav mormg abed and the Abbot Milo at his Sureum Corda, 
Ruchard had Jehane by the hand ‘Come forth, my love; 
‘wa hnve the brosd day before us and an empty kangdom to 
roam im Come, my ted rose, Jet me set you among the 
flowies" What could ahe do but harhour up ber thoughts? 

tle took her afield, where fiowers made the earth still a 
einjung place, and guthered of these to dock her bosom and 
h ‘Of tho harebolls he made knots, the ground colour of 

fie ut antumn loves tho 3¢ low, 80 she was atuck with 
gold ikea princes She sat enthroned by hrs command, tus 
poune in a high place, with anwenoast eyes and @ face all 
ralour, while ho worshupped ber to his fancy 1 believe 
ha had no after thought, but she naw the dun sraoke of tho 
fires at Louvic rt, and knew they ould make the might shudder 
Yot har aweetness, pate neo, staid court ay, humility, 
never faild bor, out of the deep wells of her soul she drew 
them forth ma ntrram Richard adored =“ Queen Jehane, 
Queen Jehano 1 he oned out, with lus arms atraightly round 
ber = ‘Wan «ser man in tho world blest so Ingh since God 
*Bihold thy mather’? And no ait thou mother to 
me,'0 bride ride and queen as thou shalt be” 

‘Thia wos great mvention She put her hand 4 his 

en “My Richard, my Richard Yea and Nay,” she sad, 
tying hie wild heat ‘Tho nickname j 
Nene callin that,” he toldhrr " Lenvethatto Bertran 
te, Bor # fool's word to the fool who made it * 

“If T could, af ¥ could!” thought Jchane, and mghed. 
There were tars in her esos, sleo, as sho remembered what 
Benerouty in tum must be frozen up, and what glory of her 
Gwa., But she did not falter in what sho had ta do, shila 
he, too exalted to be pitied, began to sing a Southern song— 

AL entrads del tema clair, esa! 

‘When thew har sommunglied 1 thei love, when they were 
elose together, there waa hitie 9 distanguuhing between 5 ene 
he wae aoe her pair than Eustace her blood-hroth:r, mm 
salute ital shape, in: tom and tancture of gold. Jebane you 
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Inow, but not Richard. Of hiro, aon of w bing, her of a 
af you wish some bodily aign, I will say shortly that he was 
@ very tall young man, high coloured and calm m the face, 
straght-nosed, blue eyed, spare of flesh, Lith, ewift mm move: 
ment. He wis at once bold and akek, eager and cold os 
foo—an odd combination, but not more odd than tho blend 
of Norman dog and Angevin cat wluch had made hum sa 
Furtive he was not, pot deeming to crouch for # epring, not 
savage, yet primed for savagery, not crucl, yet quick on 
the affront, and on the watch forit Ho wae nether a rogue 
nor a madman, and yet he was aa cunning aa the ont and as 
hoodies a2 the other, if that is a posible thing He was 
arrogant, but has emule veiled tho fault; you aaw it beet in @ 
sleepy look he had Hus bienushea wero many, lis weak. 
noses two He trusted to his own furce too murh, and 
enpwed ever; body elec in the world Not that he thought 
them knavea; ho was certam thoy wore fools And Ko most 
of ther were, % no doubt, but gene ho hes fih ol is 
moved your adnuration great it, great colour, the red 
and the sellow, his beard which ran jutting to @ pumnt and 
re his jaw the clubbed Jool of @ big cat's, he rhut mouth, 
and cold conauc: ring «yes, the cager sot of bri bed, hes soft, 
padding motions—a leopard, » hunting hepard, quick to 
strike, fut ark tochange purpose ‘Uns, then, ws Michard 
Yen. ¥. whom all women loved, and irs fiw men 
‘These tequite to be trusted In fore they love, and full trunt 
Rachard gave to no man, because he could not brie ss lam 
worth it «Women are more generous giver, «xprcuns not 
again 

Here was Jehane Sant Pol, @ girl of two aud tuints to 
hus two and-thirty, woll Lom, well formed, griutly deured 
among her pen, who, having kt her soul be stokn, waa 
premated to cut it out of herself for hry sake who took at, and 
jot it dx Sho was tho creature of hw love, in and out by 
now the work of his hands God had given her a magnificent 
body, but Richard had made it glow God had sade her 
eoul a far room, but bis love had filk'd rt with light, der kod 
it with flowers and such artful furmiure Tie, an fact, 09 
she very well know, had pasin Ir the grace to deal quernly 
with horealf Bhe knew that she would have wlrength to 
deny him, having learned the ha, tuhood to give him her sunt 
Fato had carred hur ton young unto the arms at thie ont 
plonous Prue im tho world Her brother, Ludo th Count, 

malt casting on that in hus head = Now she wax to tumble 
them down Her younger brother, Lustuce, Juved this 
splendid Richard: Row the wan to'hurt hun’ Whet was 
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to heoome of herself? Morey upon her, I believe she never 
thought of that, His honour was her necessity : the watch- 
fires mm the north told her the hour was at hand. The old 
King wea como up with s host to drive het son to bed, Richard 
must go, and she woo him out. Bon of a ing, heir of a king, , 
ho must go to the king hug father; and he knew he must go. 
Two days’ maddening dehzht, two mzhts’ biting of nails, 
invaerable. entreaty from Jchane, grown newly pinched and 
wrey in the face, and ho ownrd it. 

3Ho said to hor tho last night, “ When I saw you first, my 
Queen of Saous, in the tribune at Vézolay, when the knighta 
reals by for the mélée, the green light from your eyes shot 
ane, and wound d I eried out, ‘That inn] or nono 1? 

She bowed her hoad; buths wenton —“ When they throne] 
you queen of them all beeanse you were so proud and «till, 
and had awh o high untroubld head; and when your sleeve 
was in my holm, and my heart in your Jap, and ‘men fallen 
to my aprar were sent to hawt Lefure you—what caused 
your check to burn and your eye to shine xo bright 

Bho bad her faco. “ Hotnnge of the him, hts! ‘the love 
of mo!" ho ered; and then, * Ah, Jehano of the Fair Girdle, 
vhen T took you from the pastures of Gisors, when T taught 
you Tove and Ieamert from your young mouth what love 
mught be, ] was made man. But now yon ask me to become 
dog” And he sworn yet again he evuld never leave her 
Hut she umiled provdly, being sn pain Nay, my: Jord, but 
the man an you 19 awake, and nnt to leave yon Yon shal) 
Bo becaune you aro the hane’s son, and I sliall pray for the 
new lang” Bo sho teat him, and had hen weeping ternbly, 
his face sn her lap She wept no more, but dry-eyed hissed 
Juin, and dey hpped went to bed Ho sad Yen that time,” 
records tho Abbot Milo, “ but I never huow then what she 
pard for it. That was later." He went m at morning, and 
ho saw hum go. 











CHAPTER II 
HOW THE FATR JEAANE BESTOWED HTROFLY 


Brtrurs is best for an ugly business, your man of spirit will 
alwsya ruth what he loathes but yot mustde = Count Rag hard 
of Pu. tou, having made up lus mnd and conkeed hinvelf 
overnight, must kare with tho brst con of the momine, yet 
Taust take the sacrament Bofors it was grey im the east ho 
did so, fully armed in mul, with his red siitcoat of leopard’ 
upon tam, his sword girt, ha spurs strapped on Ontaade thy 
Cap Lim the weepmg mark a squirs In kd fas shuld, another 
Tus helm, @ gromn walked his hare Milo the Abbot was 
cel Lrant, nz buy misid. the Count knelt before the 
halad by the bight of two thin candi< | Elardly 
hed the prowet begun ity wr is when Jehane Sint Pol, who 
had been awake all nicht, stole m sath a hsod en her head, 
and holding bos Htvcrs selfs, kacit on the floor Sie joined 
fer banda ant stuck thom up Fifore her, > that the ips of 
hort woe, peating upwards as hee thou, hts would fly, were 
near tvcludthtercin Thu ir enapraveé be romnmed 
thro qt out the ate, nord beh ras when at theeb vation 
of the Host Rachud towed ha Ute th each Wacaned 
asarsty too, Lome det uk or hands bee wn Peart, wnt 
luttung at up for sacriice and £ ewe rst ip 

die Coant wot cunmun ated He was a very nduuain 
man, who would eeoncr have Jone wathout bins pword than 
hu Raviour upon any a tins “Jchano saw hin fd without 
a twitch of the hpe” Shy was an a great med, @ rapt and 
puuired saint, but wh on inase was over and hee thanks nang, 
to maki, she's st up and dnd Pers lf away from him mn Us 
shake Lhore she lurked darkling, and te, Junging ont, 
awept with las taurd 4 point the very cae of her i owoe 
dhe did not hear hun g), for he trad bhi a cat, but who folt 
tum touch her with the sword, and shndds red once or twico. 
He went out of the courtyard at a gallop 

While the abbot was naling hm own thanksgis ing Jehan 
caine out of her comer, mindal to apesk with Jam ho 
anuch he divincd, necding not the beckoning look she sent 
lum from ber guarded cy:4 Ho sat hunwif dove by the 
altar of Saint Remy, and she knelt beado him. 

“ Well, my daughter?” says Milo 

“Y think it u well, * she took him up. 

u 
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‘The Abbot Milo, a red-faced, watery-eyed old man, rheum; 
and weathered well, then opened tus mouth and 
winiom as he knew. He held up hus forefinger hike « claw, 
‘and used it aa if desoribing signa and wonders in the aur. 

“ Hoearken, Medame Jehane,” he sad. “I say that you 
havo done well, and will maintam st. That great prmos,’ 
sehen 1 lore like roy cup mony wi nze Soe you, Dor for another, 

jo, no He ws marred 

‘He hoped to startlo her, tho old rhetoriman ; but he failed. 
Jolene was too 

“(He m= marned, my ter,” he repeated; “and to 
whom? Why, to himself at man from the birth hag 

‘@ lonely eout He can never wed, as you understand 
it You think him your lover! Tk heve me, he not He 
w hia own lover Ho w called He has a destiny, And 
what a thet? you eak me” 

the did not, but rhotono bade hum euppore it “" Salera 
is bes destiny, Salem w his bnde, the sloct lady m bonds, 
He will not wed Madame Alow of krance, nor vou, nor any 
virgin m Christendom until that spintual wedlock 1 oon- 
summate 1 should not love tum as I do af I did not beheve 
it For why? Shall I call my own eon apostate? He w 
mgned with the Cross, 8 marned man, by our Saviour!” 

‘Ho Inaned back mm bus chair, ring down at hr to see 
Sree tok d she hook 3 jogo cusped han 6 mer 
etorm-purged face, = ‘eyes which seem 

“What shell 5 “do to be cafe? ‘Her voice sounded worn 

* Rafe, my child?" He wondered “ Blesa me, 16 not the 
Croma safety?" 

“Not with him, father” 

‘This was perfectly true, though tainted with scandal, he 
fhoughe Tl ‘abbot, who waa trained to blink all euch farts, 


ue 


“Go home to your brother, my daughter; go home to 
®amt-Pol-la-Marcho At the worst, remember thet there 
arc always two arks for a woman m fod tune, ® convent 
and « bed” 
shall never choose # convent,” said Jehane 

“I think,” raid the abbot, ” that you are perfectly wise ™ 

I suppose the alternstive struck # sudden terror into her; 
for the abbot abruptly records un bis book that “here her 
spint ecemed to Ait out of her, and ab 
vory much, and im vain to contend with tears. I had her 
all dissolved at my fect withm « few moments, She was 
‘very young, and seemed lost,” 





ca. JEHANE’S BESTOWING a 


“ Come, come,” he said, “ you have shown yourself « bravo 
pal om bre ders, It 1s not every maid can sacrifice herself 
for a Count of Poictou, the eldest son of a hung. Come, come, 
ket us have no more of thu.” Ho hoped, no doubt, to brace 
her by o roughness which was far from hus nature; and it us 
pomuble that he succeeded m beading off @ mutiny of the 
nerves. She was not violent under her de«pair, but went on 
orying wy. muetably, saying, “Oh, what shall Ido? what 
shall Ido?" 

“God knoweth,” saya tho abbot, “tas was a bad case; 
but I had a gond thoucht for st.” He began to speak of 
chard, of what he had done and what would live to do 
“They nay that the strain of tho fiend sm that race, ny 
dear,” he told her * They say that Geotiny Grey Gown 
had intercourse with a demon. And cettain it 19 that am 
Richard, as in all his Lrothers, that stinging gram bie in 
the blood. For testimony Jouk at thet cognisance of k opards, 
and advise yourselt, whether any house im Chnstendom eve 
took that devieo but had known familinrly the devil in come 
shape? And look again at the decds af these princes. What 
tured the young king to riot and death, and Ceofirey to 
rapine and death? What else will turn John BSansterre to 
treachery and death, or our tall Kiehard to siulence ant 
death? Nothing else, nothing else Dut befory he dug yon 
aball s Tum plonious — ~ 

“Fle ns glorious already,’ sad Jehune, sipmg her 
Keep hun so, then,” saul the abbot tostily, who did not 
to have hua potiods t a 

“TET go back to Bamt Pol,” saui Jehane, “fo pti fall an 
with Gus de Gurdua, «ho has sworn to have me” 

“Woll,” rephed the abbot, “why <lonkd he not Does 
he receive the assurance of your brothas the Count? 

Jehane shook bir tend ~* no My Prother wavbel 
me to be my lord fir band’a, | But Giles noetls io asuranst 
‘Ho will buy my roarnage from the King uf Fine. He a 


vory. suflu rent" 
‘Hath ho mubstanco? Hath ho Jandy? Ly ho suble, 
then, Jehane?” 
“He hath kmghthood, a Church Gef—oh, enough '" 
“God forgive me uf I did eins,” writes tho alsbot here; 
* but seemg her in @ niciuing mood, dowy, soft, and adorable, 
Flaased that beautuul person, and sho loft the Chapol of Buint 
‘Remy somewhat cornforted " 
Not only go, but the same day she loft the Dark Tower 
with her brother Count Eustace, and rode tonards Giore 
and Samt-Pol-la Marche. Notlung sho could do could be 
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shemebubly 4200, hecuuse of hee exlence, and the head 


upon shuch she carried at; yet the Count of Samt-Pol, when. 
he heard her story, sitting zo hus chase (Like 6 otalled 
fetal), dh hn at tat, upon her, that so he 


cover hus own hntternoss | It was Eustane, a generous 
Tih & nen Wigse heme me Ot 
Eudo's wrath by drawmg st upon 
‘Tho Count of Samt-Pol snore  grost oa 
‘the teeth of God, Jehane," re roared, "I gee how it 
“ " HE6 hath moeddo theo 2 pisos of ruin, and low rune wasting 
olsen hore" 

“You shall never esy that of my mster, my lord,” crea 
Hustaco, vory red in the face, “nor yet of the greatost knight 
way you the Count, “* what hi to do 

“Wi ogg,’ » wl ve YOU 

a oF ike te ord geen f dap in, the 
‘wrong Ia my houso to bo tho sport of Anjou? Is that long 
gon of pirates and tho devil to batten on our pasturcs, tread. 


underfoot, bruise and b out as he wil, bronk hedge and 
away? By my father's soul, Tahall sce her rs. lited 
‘He turnod to tho etull girl." You tell me that yon sent bum 





away? Where did you acnd Jum? Where did he go’"” 
in went to tho ag oF England at Louviers, anil to tho 
saad Johane “1 feeng ions forhum sent hum not,'* 
TTR ho ts there bonde tho Kang of England?” 
“ Madamo Alot of France 1s 
Tho Count of Sort. Pol put ieee tongue in hus chee! 
“Oho!” bo aad, “Oho! ‘Thats how een So sho 
ia to be cuckoo, 1" Ho sat equate and intent for 
moment or two, ‘workang hie mouth hie & man who chew 
straw, “Then ho slapped his big hund on hus knee, and roso 
“If T cannot spike this whol of vice, trust mo never, 
iy my soul, & plot indeed Oh, horible, horrible. thief 1 * 
ie ned gaashing upon hus ‘brother "Now, Eustace, 
what do you Say to your greatest knight in the worl? And 
what now of your mstor, hey? Little fool, do you not catch 
oa oleae Cia Tay hon oars of estan done 
Pol, gomamer mout mouth, of stosling fingers, 
3; but for tho French King’s daughter—puh t 
ig shang of nanght they have made her—the sscramant of 
» the treaty, tho dowry:fee, Ob, heaven and earth, 
Busteos, a answor me if 
All three were move im their soveral we : the Count red 
page Eustace red and , Jehane white ase 
trembling alto, but very nlent. word was with 
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“T imow of ali this, word, lord,” he 
eaid, confused. “Et love Count Huchasd' I love ray suten, 
‘There may have been that which, had [ loved but ono, 1 
jhad condemned in the other. ie not, but he cow 
hand uj y my ho, 
1 in love they came togother, my lors 
in Tove, gaye Jchane, they have parted. I have heard its 
of Madame Alow, but my thought as, that lange and tho sone 
gf lungs may marry kings’ daughter, yot not mr tho way af 
ove 


‘The Count fumed. Pe see ee s ae I see, end = 
not to my purpose, I must talk with mon, Stay you here, 
Eustace, and watch over her till return.” Let none got at 
her, on your dear hfe, There are thote who—anifling rouuce, 
clunbera, boilers of ther pots—-keep them out, Eustace, herp 
them out. As for you "—ho tumed hectonng te the proud 
garl—" As for you, mistress, keep the house You aro not 
in the market, ou are spoilt You shall go where you 
should be. 1 am still lord of these lands; thero shall be no 
rebellion here Keep the houso, I say. I roturn ore many 
days" He stamped out of the hall, they heard him next 
rating the grooms at the gate 

Saint-Pol was o grest house, a noblo house, no doubt of it. 
Ja count drow no lume sn tho way of pedigron, but bal 
them: les ao far temple in thet , wath the Twelfth 
Apostle humeelf for hoad of the corner Su far as catate went, 
Seung thew country was fruitful, compact, anugly bounded 
betwcen France and Normandy (owmg y to the first), 
they tught have becn sovereign counts, hke the hous of 
Blow, hike that of Aquitame, hike that of Anjou, which, 
from nothing, hed run to bu so high. More: by mamoge, 
by robbery on that grat plan whorv it ccasos to bo robbery 
and 1s calied warfare, by treaty and nico ure of tho balances, 
there wus no nason why kingsp should not hove boon 
thews, or in their blood. Kingslup, oven now, waa not fur 
off. ‘Lhey called the Marques of Mont{rrat coumn, and he 
& was understood) mtended to be throned at Ji tusslom, 

he Emperor hunwelf might call, and once (being tn liquor) 
did call Count Eudo of Samt-Pol “coum; for tho fact 
was so. You must understand thet in the Gaul of that day 
things wero in this ticklsh state, thet @ man (us thoy say) 
was worth the scope of his sword : rower yentarday, wemor 
to-morrow ; yest 'y woaring a hemp collar, ny @ count’s 
belt, and tormorrow, may be, = king's crown, | You climbed 
m vanous ways, by tho eld, by the board, by the bod. A 
Gandsome daughter was nearly worth # stout son, Count 
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enough, and reckoned Eustace 
was #0, but the beauty of Jehane, thet etately mad who 
might uphold » stall of ivory and 


‘waa nothing, but the mfatuation of the great Count of Poictou 
for her set Eudo's heart ablaze God wilhng, Saunt Maclou 
amunting, he might live to call Jehane * Mv ‘Queen * 
‘He shut hw ears to report, there were those who called 
Richard # rake, and others who called him “ Yea and Noy "3 "5 
that was Bertran de Born’s name for him, and all Paris kn 
at Hr shut bus eyea to Richard’s galling unconcern wk 
humelf and his agenty Digmty of Saint Pol! He would 
wait for hee dignity shut his mind to Jehane's blown 
fame, to the threatenungs of tus dreadful Norman neighbour, 
Henry the old hing, who had had en archbishop pole axed 
like aatenr, he dared the anger of his suzerain, in whose hands 
lay Js hane’s marnago, a heady gambler, he ntalcd the fortunes 
his house upon ‘thus chnging of 8 giltoawild pnnce And 
now to tell himsolf that he deserved what he had got was 
but to feed brs rage Again he swore by God's teeth that 
he would have hus way, and when he left lus castle of Samt- 
Pol In Marche 1t was for 
‘The bead of his house, under the Cmperor Henry, waa 
there, Conrad of Montfcrrat, trymg to negotiate the crown 
of Jerusalem There must be a conference before the house 
of bunt Pol could be let to fall Surely the Marquees would 
never allow 1! He must spike the wheel as not Alow 
of France within the degrees? She was mster to the French 
King well, but whet was Richard's mother? Sho had been 
wife to Lows, wife to Alo father Wan this decency? 
What would the Pope say—an Itahan? Was the Marquias 
an I jor nothing? Was “our coumn” the 
Enperet of no account, king of the Romanst The Pope 
I the Marquess Italian, the Emperor on his throne, 
and ‘Ged an Fis heas enh, eh ! there should be # conference 
af hove high, powe fo, and with much whirl of question 
and answer, did the Count of Sant Pol beat out to Parry 
But Jehane remamed at Saint Pol ie Marche, praying 
much, gomg httle abroad, seeing fow persons Then came 
‘Tumour w a gadabout) Fir Giles de Gurdun, as she hnew: 
be would, and knelt before her, and kissed her hand — Gilles 
jaare shouldercd, thnck set youth of the black Norman 
Paina ig trong awed, small Jow in the brow, bullet- 
‘go taller than ahe, looked shorter, and 
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as txt ovenptoen gut of tocive years anid ne a nqure shock 
wan en ve * 

Dor father's’ house ‘Tiannashaeas. ‘The King’ of 
England hed dubbed him « kmught, but she had made hia 
man. She knew bun to be « good one; as dull as » mud- 
fiat, but honest, wholesome, and of decent estate. In 
moment, when he was come again, she saw that he waa s 
Jong lover who would treat her well, 

“ God help me, and him also,” ashe thought; “1% ma) be 
that I shall need hum before long.” 





CHAPTER Ir 
IM WHAT HARDOUR THEY FOUND THR OLD LION 


At Evreux, ecross tho heath, Count Richard found his 
company 1 the Visoount Adhémar of Lumoges (called for the 
tthe Good Viscount), the Count of Perigord, Sir 
Gaston of Béarn (who really loved him), the Bishop of 
Castres, and the Monk of Montauban (s ainging-bird); some 
slozen of knights with thetr esquiros, and men-at-arms. 
‘He waited two days there for Abbot Milo to come up with 
Just nows of Johano; then at the head of sixty spears he redo 
flectly over the marshes towards Louviers After his first, 
“You are woll mot, my lords," ho had said vory little, showing 
3 cold humour; after # colloquy with Milo, which he had 
before he left Ina bed, ho said nothing at all Alone, as 
became one of his race, he rode ahead of ms force; not even 
tho chirping Monk (who remembered his brothor Henry end 
often mghed for bum) eared to mak 6 shot from his stron: 
a 'Thoy wero like bluo stones, fuil of the cold glitter o! 
Sherr fire, It was at times like thw, shen a man stands 
naked confronting his purpose, thet one ssw the hag nding 
on tho back of Anjou 
‘To was not thinking of it now, but the truth 1s that there 
had hardiy ‘been & tame im hus short i:fe when he had not boen. 
jus father’s open enemy. He could have told you that it 
hed not boen always his fault, though he would never have 
told you But 1 ssy that what he, « youth of thirty, hnd 
mado of his mhertance waa as nothing to that elder's wasting 
of tus, In momenta of hot rage Kichard know this, and 
justified humeclf; but the melting hour camo again when ho 
eaped all reprosch upon inmself, believing that but for 
such and such ho might have loved thu rooted, ternble old 
loved not him. 


roan Who ase Richard was neithor mule 
nor jade; he was open to on two sides Com- 
poretion was ono : you ‘touch hum on the heart and 

g him weeping to lus knovs; affection was another : af 


he loved the potitioncr he s1clded handsomely Now, this 
tume it was Jchane and not his conscionce which had sent 
tum to Lounsers | Fust of all Johan hed pleaded the Scpal- 
chre, hus old father, filkal obedienco, and he bad laughed at 
the sweet fool. But when she, grown wiser, urged hun to 
1s. 
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pleasure her by treading on the heart she had given him, he 
could 1 not deny her. Reto ‘converted, snot cont need, 80 

lo atone, three hundred yards from his , Foasoning 
out how he could reserve kus honour and yer geld. The 
more he thought the leas he hked it, but all the moro he 
fel¢ pce et lus throat. And, as always with hun, when 
he thought ho secmed as if tured to stono. “Ono way oF 
another,” Milo tella us, “every man of the House of Anjou 
had has ‘unapproachablo aide, 80 accustomed wero they to tho 
fortress hfe. 

A broad plam, watered by many rivers, showed the towers 
of Lousiers and red roofs eincturel by the greatest of them; 
short of tho wally were tho ranked winta tents, columned 
amoke, waggons, with men and horses, as purponcloas, little, 
and busy as anarm of bees In tho mulst of thus array was 
a red pavilion with a standard at the side, too hoavy for tho 
wind. All was an tho clear sunless mir of an autumn 

in Normandy; the hour, one short of noon, Kichant 
roined up for hes company, on a little hill. 

oe ers of England, my Jord,” ho ead, pointing 
with his hand. All stayed fim, Gaston Boorn 
tweaked his black . 

"Let us be dono with the buuness, Richard," sad this 
knight, “ befuro ths ions can get out 

“What!” crud tho Count, * shall a father mito hu: 
No ono answered . sn @ moment ho was axhamed of h 
“Bofore God,” he and, “I mean no upwty. bw 
what I have undertaken a9 gonily as may bo, Comp, gentle. 
men.” Ho rode on 

Tho camp was defend by fosse and bridge, At tho 
barbican ail the Aquitamans except Richard dismounted, 
and ali stayed about him whilo # herakl went forward to tell 
the King who was como in, The King knew very well who 
iy ‘vas, bat chose not to know at; ho kept the herald long 
enough to make his vintors chafe, then sont word that tho 
Count of Poictou would be recived, but alone. 
hws mght to do m, Richard followed tho heralds at a foot's 
bred ‘alone, ungreeted by any. At the mount of the atan- 

lard he got oft hia horse, found tho ushers of the King’s 
door, and went swiftly to the entry of the pevilon (whirls 
thoy held open for hun), as though, like somo furost beast, 
he saw his prey. Thore in tho entry ho atiffoned suddenly, 
pawl iy patted ted Miawey o 
great tent, square end rugged before him, with working jawe 
Sad ‘rostlces Tuttle. fired ‘eyes, eat the old King hu taiber, 
hands on knoos, between them » long bare sword. Bends 
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han was hw son John, thin and flushed, and sbont a 
errcle of pera: two buhops in purple, @ pock-marked monk 


‘The King loo! Tas bet ca throne for kas Upper past 
wes his best It was, at least, the mannish part, With 
bing tins Ay Lgl wh "ian the 
faco, blotched and ahunng; with a square jaw awry, 
neck and shoulders of 8 grith gnarled gross han 
the end of arms long out of measure, o cruel mouth and 
noes ike @ bird's beak—hns features seemed to ha 
hacked coaracly out of wood and as coarsely painted; but 
what might have passed by such means for « man waa trans- 
formed by hus burning eyes, with thar fel of pain, into the 
nmulitude of # fallen ang! Tho devil of Anjou eat eating 
King Henry's eves, and you saw him at hus meal It gave 
tho inan the look of a wild hoar caring his tusk against a troe, 
hornble, yet content _to be abhorrod, splendid, because sc 
strong and lonoly But the prospect’ was not comfortable, 
Little as be knew of his father, Kuhard could make no 
mustakn here The old King wos in a pickeome mood, 
frotted by rage, angry that his son should knec! there, more 
than angry that he had not knalt b fore 

Iho play begun, like « feroe The King affected not to 
tro him, let him knoel on Richard did knerl on, as stiff as 
nod, The King talked with obscene joconty, every snap 
hotraying hia humour, to Prince John, he scandahsed eyin 
his bishops, he abashed even tus barons Io infinitely 
graded hutn If, yet seemed to wallow in dingraoe 80 Richard's 
gorge (a tender organ) rose to hear him ~“* God, what wast 
‘Thou about, to let such » hog be mado?" he muttered, loud 
cmough for as Teast threo people to hear. | The King hoard st 
and was Neased the Truce and with a seared eyo 
Dereon wun had heard it “The King went pratiny 
thy John fdgeted; Botrun, greatly daring, whuperod in hus 
"The King repliod with which all the hi 

nj with © roar which all the camp might 

have heard “Ha! Sacred Face, let him koeel, "Bohun. 
That w 9 new custom for him, useful science for a man of 
his trade. All men of the sword come to 1t sooner or later 


Hereupon Richard, very dehberately, rose to hus feet and 
stepped forward to the throne. His great height was @ 
crowning sbommation, "The King blinked up at hua, showing 


“ What now, ar?" he sad. 
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™ Later for ma, sire, if is to be dono by soldiers," 

said Richard. The Bang ooutrollod tumselt by HA ed 
Fhe aad, an dust, “And yet, 

Rachard, you have knelt to the lad soon enough. 

“To my boge-lord, sure? Yes, it 19 true.” 

“ He w not your lord, man,” roarcd the King ‘ I 
am your hege-lord, by I gave and I can take awny. 
cs Seda Richard, “ obsceve that I have knelt to 

“ Fair are,” 6a; ol a Inve iq 
you ‘Tan not here for any other reason, and least of all to 
try conclumons of the voice. 1 have come out of my lands 
‘with my company to give you obedience. Be eure thst thoy, 
on their part, will pay you proper honour (aa I do) if yeu 
will lot them ” 

“You come from lands I have given you, as Henry cam, 
aa Geoffrey came, to defy me," amid the old man, trembling 
mo hw char = What a your obedience worth when I have 
monasured theirs : Henry’s obedience! Geoffrey's obedience ! 
Push, man, what words you uso” Ho got up and stamped 
about the tent like an imtable dari, crook legged and 
Jong-armed, pricked, maddened at every pomt “And 
you tell me of your men, lands, your company 1 Good 
men all, « fair ‘compan ” ty tho Rood of Grace! Tell mo 
Row, Richard, have jou Hausen of Toulouse in that compan; 7 
Have you Béuors?"* : 

“"No, eure,” ead Racherd, looking scronely down at tho 
working face 

“Nor ever will have,” snarled the King. “Have you 
the Knight of Béarn t ” : 

\T have, are.” . 

“Iii company, Richard. It = a whito faced, lying bean!, 
with a moot goatush beard. Have you your mnging monk? 

“T have, sire” 

Shametul company. Have you Adbémar of Limoges?" 

- aay en ‘Leave hum with hi He 

I company. ve with his woinen. vo yond 
ey ’ 

‘en, 


“Bick company.” His hoad sank usto hia bresat; he found 
huneelf suddenly tired, oven of reviling, and hed to ait down 
again Richard felt @ tide of pity; looking down at tho 
huddled old man, he held out his hand 

"Lot us not quarrel, father,” he said; but that brought 
up the King’s head, like = call to arms. 

“A lant question, Richard. Have you dared bring bere 
Bectran de Bora?"” Ho was on hus fest again for the mply, 
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— oe two men faced —_ oe. Everybody knew ho 
‘tho question was. ams but drove 
the pt ty out of him, 

are 8 not # word for Anjou, sire,” ped, prclang 
hus phrases, but Bertran ws not with a 
mani could brosk again into savagery he went on to his mam 
purpose. "Sire, short speeches are beat. You seek to draw 
ny ll bumours, but you ehali not draw them. As son and 
sorvant of your Grace I camo wm, and so will go out, Asa 
ton I have Kool Go the ing iy father, a8 Servant i ach 

Teal ty the’ French Kong and Son will do ay 
oe french Rowe ‘ou, go on, I will do m: 

it Mednne ‘Alous will do hers © 7 

Per chord folded Soe, Ge Bone oa down age fgom A a 

‘exchange o 008 pass twoen father 
Sha brother Be tho Mention of Hat lady's mame Tush inl, 
who saw it, got the fcoling of somo wccret betwoon them, 
tho feeling o' bang ine ino trep; but he ea:d nothing ‘lhe 
Kang began hue 

ME che th mo now, Tac haed,” ho sud, with much work 
of tho oyohrows, “af that il gotten boast Bertren had beon 
of your meinio our laxt words had been — Beast' He 
uo MToothed take, that crawled into my boy's bed and bit 
pace into hun Lord Jesus, if cvor aga I moet Bortran, 
hep Thou mo to redden his feco' But as it 19, 1 am content 
Rest you hero with mo, if so rough @ lodging may contont 

our nobility As for Madame Alois, she shill be sent for; 

i X think T will not mect your bevy, of joglars from the 
1 havo a proud stomach o” these daya, I doubt 
pastry from Langutdoo would turn me sour, and liking monks 
fittle cnough an it 15, j our throstlo cock of Montauben mght 
cause mo to Llaxphoime Sco them cntertamed, Drago, or 
bottor, let them ontortam each othor—with eng gamos, 
holy God! Go you, Bohun “—and ho tumed—fotoh in 
Madame Alois" "Bohun went through s curtain behind hun, 

‘nd the King eat in thought, biting his thumbs, 

Madame Alois of France ceme out of the inner tent, o 
shnking, thn oi, ‘with the white and rape fave of the fool 
am 8 comedy sot in black har Hichard thought she was 
mad by the way she stared about her from one man to 
another, but he went down on hie knee an a mmoraent, "Prince 
John ‘tumed tif, the old bent his brows to watch 
Ruchard The lady, who was ed in black, and looked 
cy be half fainting, heank in un odd way towards the wall, ax if 
tosvoid awhip — “Too long m England, poor soul,” Richard 
thought; but why did she come from the Kang's tent? 
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It was not @ cheerful meeting, not cd the King show 
any desire to make xt better When by roundabout and 
furtive ways Madame Alois at fast stood drooping by his char, 
he began to talk to her in Enghsh, a languago unknown to 


re 
prdicutoas,” he rage on fo sey, himself, " what 8 dead: 
el of grim in |, it appears, you do nol 
talk You stab with the tongue In truth, there was no 
conversation The King or the Prince spokt, and Madama 
Alois moutencd her hps, sho look«d nowhere but at tho old 
tyrant, not at lis cyes, but above them, at hus forchead, and 
with a trepitant gaze, hke a watched haro’s =“ ho King 
hes her 1 thrall, soul and bods," Richard ‘Thea 
Tus knee began to ackte, and ho released at 
“ Far sre,” ho began m lus own tongue Madame Alow 
gove 6 start, and “Ho, Richard,” says the hang, “art thou 
‘eull there, man t”? 
can here olse, my lord?" ashed the son = The father looked 
at Vow 
* Dean to recognise in thw baron, Maden ," he soxd, 
“my son tho Count of Portou Let him enluk, Madamo, 
that which he has sought from so far, and with much humility, 
arduu, your white hand Alas” Ihe strange gurl quivcrcd, 
hen pa her hand out Hiehand, kisng ut, found 1¢ horribly 
col 
“Lady,” he sad, “I pray we may bo Lt tur scquamtod; 
but I must tell you thet Ihave no Engtwh Lot mo hoy 
that in thi good land you may recover your French He 
Rot no answer from tho lady, but, by heaven, he mado his 
fathir angry 
* Wo hope, Richard, that you will teach Madamo bettor 
thing than that,” sniffed the old man, noung about for battlo 
‘T ay that T may teach her no worse, my ford,” rephiod 
the ot] “You will perhaps allow that for a daughter of 
France the tongue may hexo its uns" 
“* As Roglish, Count, for tho son of England!" ered his 
father, “or for his wife, by tho mass, if be ws fit to have 
one"? 


* Of that, sire, wo must tall at your Graco's lusure," said 
Richard slowly | “ Jesus!” he himself, “ will ho put 
me tos block of co? Whats the matter with this woman?” 
Tho King put an ead to his questions by diemirung Madame 
Alor, breaking up the , and f reunng Ho 
‘nas droadfully tatigded, quite wiute and broathloes Kichard 
taw Lum follow the Indy through the mner curtam, and again 
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woll hero; in John the arms were too long, 
too mmal, the brow too narrow Richard's eyes were 
foo wide apart; no doubt John’s wore too near 

Richard twitched hus fingers when he waa moved, Jo! 


i 


g: 


hension in disgust. The result was # very sick emule. 
“ Walbngly, dear Lrothor, and the more so——"” be began; 
but Richard cut him ahort 
“ What under the hght of the sky 1s the matter with that 
an had been eparing for that. He raised lus eyebrows 
for 
Bouh hus hands. 


Richard checked him testily. ‘Put # point, put « pomt, 
drown me m phrases; your explanations nothmg. 
She more word. What ig the devils name i she domg 26 
there?’ He had a short way. John began to stammer. 
“ A eecond father—s ” 

“Pub 1” said Count Ric and turned to leave the 
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vilion. Prince John through the curtains, and at 
oe ihe fea te skcoghewypets 
under heaven sot in 
roa 








to cry, Saas eran nccna i cxe hie Bent bine 
wilt live to sce ‘apo the throne of England !* 





CHAPTER IV 
NOW JENANE STROKED WHAT 4101S HAD MADE FIERCE 


‘Wxew tho Count of Saint-Pol came to Paris be found the 
gomg very delicate. For it is a dohcate matter to confer in 
@ kang’s cepital, witha king’s alhes, how best to throw obstacles 
in that king’s way. As & matter of fact ho found that he 
could do hittle or nothing mn the busmoss, King Philip was 
an great feather concerning his 3. tho heralds 
3 to go.out to moot her. | Nicholas aa and the 
Baron Juerey were to eocompany them; King Philip 
thought Seint-Pol tho very man to make « tlurd, but this 
did not suit the Count at all, He sought out his kinsman 
tho Marquess of Montferrat, s heavy Italian, who gavo him 
very littl comfort, All he could suggoat waa that his '' good 
couum " would do bettr to help him to the certain throne of 
Jerusalem. “What do you want with moro than one king 
in o family?” asked the Marquess. Saint-Pol grew rather 
‘aa he im that one king would suilice, and that 
Anjou was nearor than Jerusalem. He went on to hint 
Yarioun strange speculations rifo concermng tho hustory of 
Madamo Alow. “Uf you want garbage, Kudo," nad Mont 
forrat to this, “coma not to me. But 1 know a rat who 
amght bo of servi 

“Pho name of your rat, Marquess Tt as all Tank." 

“ Bertran do orn: who cle?" sad Montferrat. Now, 
Bortran do Turn wan the thorn in the flesh of Anjou, a rank- 
ling addition to their stato whom they were never without, 
Baint-Pol knew his value very well, and decided to go down 
to sco the man m his own conntry.” Bo ho would have gone, 
no doubt, lind not, hus sovereign judged otherwise. Saint-Pol 
Yecowed commands to accompany the heralds to Louviers, 80 
hed to content himself with & messenger to the trobador end 
 lettcr which announced the extremo happiness of the great 
Count of Poitou. This, ho knew, would draw the poison- 


‘The Frenchmen amived at Louviers none too coo. As 
well mix fire and ico aa Poictevin with Norman or Angevm 
with Angevm. ‘Tho stalked about with claws out of 
velvet, tho nobles bic! fiercely, and the men-at-arma did 
efter their There waa open fighting. Gaston of Béarn 

6 
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picked # quarrel with John Botetort, and they fought it out 
with dagaes am the fosse. Pron Cont Rucherd took one of 
us brother's goshawks and would not give it up. Ovor the 
long body of that bird half « score nol with 
swords; the Count of Poictou himself accounted for six, and 
ended by pommethng his brother to a red jelly. ‘Them 
was 9 weck OF miure th dunng whuch the old King hunted 
hhe & madman all day Fevelled in gloomy vicea all night, 
Bichard Saw Maelo F ben and little of alga Sead agri 

» & pale shade, fitted dismally out when evo! wo 
King, ‘dismally an ‘at 8 nod from lum. Whenever sho 
did appear P'rmeo John hovered about, looking tormented; 
afterwards the pock-marked Clunise might be hoard Iecturng 
her on theology and the soul's businc+4 in paasionioea mono- 
logue. Itxasveryfarfromgay  Asfor her, Ruchard bolioved 
her melancholy mad; he humsclf grow fictful, irmtable, moat 
quarrelsome "Thus it waa thet he first plundered and thou 
punched hus brother, 

‘After thet Princo John disappeared for # ttle to nurse 
fus sores, and Hachard got within fair spoakang distanco of 
Madame Alow. In fact, sho aent for hum inte ono night 
when the King, as he know, was sway, munching the ashis 
of charred pl asuro in some stews or other. He obeyed tho 
summons with a half shrug 

‘They received jum with consternation Tho distracted 
lady was in a chase, hugging hor If, the Cluntae stand by, a 
mortified omblem;'a sand woman or two thd bolnnd tho 
throne. Madame Alors, whcn she saw who tho visiter was, 

roe me yho said thas h 

“Oh, oht” sho aad in ow . “havo come to 
murder me, may ford?” roe a 

“Why, Madame,” Richard made haste to ray, “1 would 
servo you any other way but that, and suppesed I had the 
mght ° But ¥ came Leeause you sent for me” 

‘She passed her hand once or twice over her face, as if to 
brush cobwebs away, ono of tho women made a pitoous 
appeal of the eyes to Richard, who took nv notica of it; 
the said aomcthmg to humerlf in a low voice, then to 
tho Count, ‘ Madamo a overnrought, my lord ” 

“Yoo, you rascal,” thought Richard; "your work” 
Aloud he said, “I hope her Graco will give you Ieavo to 
tur, mr” Madame hereupon waved her pooplo away, and 
went oa waving long aftr . ‘Thun sho was 
lone with her tutus lord. “There wes tho wrock of ne 
beauty about hor drawn face, beauty of the black and white, 
sheoted sort, but abe lovhod as if abo walked with ghosts. 
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Wuchesd was very gentle with her. He drew ness, saying, 
Uipimeve to see you thus, Madame”; but she stopped’ hun 
with & question — . 
pn Bore to have foarry me?” 
* Our masters demo ab, Madame ” 
Baryon sure of thet? 
“Tom bare,"" he explained, ** because I am so sure " 
desire—” 





are tw walk about the room quickly, and to talk 
He could not catch proper; cha eh saad. 
jon came into it, and & question “Now at 
should be done, now it ahould be done '”” and th then, “ Hear, 
© thon Shepherd of Israel '*” and then with a wild look into 
Richard's face—* That was strange thing to do to a lady. 
‘They oan paver Iny thas to mat “Afters ‘ards she 8 
w her hands, with a cry of “ O1BON, 
Tocking at Richard eff the ume 
This poor lady,” he told himself, “1 
devi, therefore no wife for me, who ave dev nf enough a tod 


paren ae Maen ced her es me 
m3 end upon my hte I wil re if I oan 
yo You cannot," she cad. “* Nothing ean roend it 
“Then, with leave "he went to the curtains" T will 
call your Grace's people ‘Our discussions can be Iter; there 
48 time enough 
Bhe would havo atopped him had she dared, or had tho 
force, but literally she was spent ‘hore was just time to 
the women in before ahe tumbled Richard, im hus per- 
jlexty, deternuned to wrangle out the matter with the 
‘on the morrow, cost what it might So he did, and 
to ha ing nse the King reesoned mstead of railng. 
Madame Alow, he said, as noakly, unwholesome 
‘opinion she wanted, what all young women want, » 
husband. She wes too much given to the clouter, ahe hed 
visions, she was feared to use the discipline, she ate nothing, 
‘was more often on her than on her feet “ All this, 
my aon,” sad King Hoary, “ you aball correct «t your dis 
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quaima, fantesies—pouf! You 


ereticn. Humours, vi 
can blow them away with a kiss. Have you tried it? Not 
Too coki? Nay, but you should.” 80 on, and #0 on. 
‘That day, none too soon, the French ambassadors arrived, 
Richard saw the Count of Seint-Pol among them. 

‘He had never liked the Count of Saint-Pol; or perhaps it 
would be truer to say that ho disliked him more than ordinary 
But be belonged to, hed oven a tings of, Jebane; some os 

her sccret fragrance hung about him, he walked in some ra; 

of ber ‘It ecemed to Richard, bothored, sick, fretted, 
alittle certed as he was now, that the Count of Samt-Put 
had an air which none other of this people had. Ho grocicd, 
him thorefore with more than usual Fiability, very much tu 
Baint-Pol's concern. Richard observed this, and suddenly 
remembered that he was doing the man what the man must 
certainly believo to bo a cruol wrong. “ Mort de Dew! 
‘What am L about ?” his heart cried. “* f ought to be sahamed 
8 Jook tlus fellow in the face, and bore I am making » brother 
of bun,” 

“ Saint-Pol,” he aaid ummediately, “I should like to speak 
with you. I owe you that.”” 

“ Your Graco’s ecrvant," said Eudo, wath a atiff reverence, 
= phen and sehoro you Picard, laced 

* Follow me,” “as goon ae wo done 
with all tha fo Sms _ 

about an hour's ‘bi he waa oboyed. After his fashion 
tee 8 straight plunge. 

“ Saint-Pol,” ho said, “I think you know whi re my heart 
i, whether hore or elsewhere. E dure you to undortand 
that in this case I am acting against my own will and judg: 
iment." 

The frankness of this lordly creaturo was unmulakebi, 
even to Saint-Vol, haba ta eas fl 

sire—.,” eaty mi arms with 
rage. Kichurd took ep as ener: v 
It you doubt that, ax yon have m 
ready ¢0 convisre you. 1 will nde you wheruver you 
choose, and place myself at your discretion. Subjert to 
this, tind you, that the award 3. tinal, GUneo more § will ly 
it, "Will you bide hy that? Wall you come with mot” 
Baint-Pol cursed hus fate. Hero he was, ted to the French 


Gil. 
* My lord,” ho eaid, "I cannot obey you, My duty is to 
ladame to Paris. ‘That us my master’s command.” 
hs oan said Richard, * then I shall go alone. Onoes mote 
shall go. I aim sick to death of ts business, 





leave to do, I am 
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“ My lord Richard,” eried Saint-Pol, “I am no man to 
command you Yet Tasy, Go. Thnow not whst has 
betwoon, Graco end my sister Jehane; but ts I know 
very well. Te wil “—he 


thing 

tly—"e atrange thing, I say, if you cannot bend 
that arbiter to your own way of thinking ” 
at him coldh 

wif Teould do that, my fend," be saxd, “I should not 
suffer arbitration ot oll” 

“The proposition was not mine, my lord,” urged Saint Pol. 

“It could not be, sv," Richard asid sharp); “1 
at myself, because I conndcr thst = lady has the might to 
dispose of hor own Sho loved me once" 

“'T believe that she w2 youre at this hour, sire 

“That ws what I propose to find out,” said Richard. 
“Enough What nous have they in Pans? 

‘pamnt-Pol could not help himecif, ho was bursting with @ 
Indget he had roccived from the south ‘They greatly 
admire @ mrvonto of Bertran do Born’s, sire" 

“What as the stuff of the mrventot * 

“Mt ws @ scandalous Huhycet, nro Ho calls xt the Firvente 
of ‘kings, and sposks imuch evil of your Order” Hichard 
laugh 

1 will warrant him to do that better than any man alive, 
and allow ium sone ruskon for st Z think X will go to seo 
hitran 

“Hay aires paid Gant Pol with meanmg, “ho wall tl 

u many things, some good, some not 60. oe 
yen He aro ho will,” said Ruhard “ Thet . Liertran's 











way” 

Tio would trust no one with tus prewnt reflections, and 
ack no oulwle strongth against hus prsent temp 
Ue hed always hod hn way, it had suctned to como (0 hum. 
by might, by the droit de segneur, tho natural law which 
puts the necks of fools under the heels of strong men No 
need to consider of all that : he knew that the 1g desired 
Jay to his hand, he coukd make Jchane hie again if he would, 
and neithor hing of England nor King of France, nor Council 
of Westrninater nor Diet of tho Empire could stop him—il 
he would Hut that, ho felt now, was just what he would 
not To beat her down with torrents of love-eres; to have 
her tx mbling, cowed, drummed out of her wita by her own 
heart beats, to compol, to dommate, to tame, when her young 
pre and young strength were the things most beautiful wn 

et - never, by the Cross of Christ! That, I suppose, = as 
near to true love as a man can get, to reverence m @ girl 
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that which holds her apart. Tuchard got so neer preci 
‘decause he was lesa lover than poct. You may doubt, 
bar choose (with Abbot Milo), ther he had love in him. 
doubt. But certaunly he waa a poot. He saw Jchane all 
and gave thanks for the sight. Ho felt to touch 
ven when he neared het; but he aid not covet hee poo- 
seamon, at the moment. he felt that he did posscas 
her: 1t 18 @ poct’s way. So httlc, at any rate, did ho covet, 
that, having, mado up his mind what he would do, ho acnt 
Gaston of to Sunt-Pol la-Marche with @ letter for 
Jebano, m which ho sad . “In two days I shall sco you for 
tho last or for all time, a2 you will "—and then possomed 
humsolf an patienco the eppointed number of hours. 

Gaston of Bearn, romantic figure in thou grey latitudes, 
pale, black-eyed, freakishly bearded, dreased in bright green, 
rode his way smging, announced himself to the Indy as tho 
Child of Love; and when he saw her hissed her foot. 

“Starry Wonder of the North,” he said, kneeling, “I bring 
fuel to your epee fires Piciesh Ang of ae and rue 
among Kings uw all at 3 our fect, sighing in this paper.” He 
meat to Tale m capitals, sath deca handed her tho 
scroll. He had the gratiicatum to aco her clap a hand to 
her aide directly sho touched it; but no more. Bho perusod 
at with unwaver: an a stiff head, 

"Farowell, sur,” sho said then; “I will prepare for my 


“And T, lady,” saad Gaston, “an consequence of 8 vow T 
have youcd my saint, will await bis coming in tho forest, 
neither sle: ping nor eating until he haw hus (normous donroa, 
Farewell, lady.” 

He went out backwards, to keep hs promise. ‘Tho brown 
woodland was gay with hum for a day and a mght; for ho 
ang noarly all tho tune with unflagging spnte. But Jehano 
spent of tho interval in the chapel, with her hands 

upon her fino bosom. The g her heart fought 
with Hun on the altar. Sho said no prayers; but when sha 
Ieft the place sho sent a mousenger for Cilles do Gurdun, the 
blunt-nosed Norman knight who loved her so much that he 
said nothing about st. 

This Gurdun, pricking through the woods, como hg ed 
Gaston of Béarn, dazzhng es s spring treo and singing like 
an inspired machine. Hoe pulled up at the wonderful s.ght, 
and scowled, It ws the + Norman greeting. Garton 
treated him ea part of tho landscape, lio tho rest of it 
mournful, but provocative of song. 

“Give you good day, beau sure,” said Gilles; Gaston 
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tenet to him too, bt that he held her by the hand and would 
not oul 
* Now, Gilles, lsten to what I shall tell you,” said Richard, 
“There m no lady in the world more noble than this one, 
and no man hving who means more faithfully by her than 
1 Tmt do har pill tin day, ad that speed, lest the 
Are true 


devil be served 
“ Lord,” said Gurdun to beso Your father made 


I 
mo & ienaght T have loved the lady since she was tnehe 


Jepro you « man of substance, my friend?” 

‘We havo « good ficf, my lord My father holds of the 

Church of Rouen, and the Church of the Duke I serve 

sath g hundred pears where I nn9p, 8 router nothing better 
sa 














tI I ve you Jehane, what do vou give me?” 
good lord, and faith, and tong service” 
“Got up, Galles,” eaid Richard 
Gilles kanwedl his knee, and rose Richard put Jehano's 
hand. into hus and held the two together 
“ God acrvo me as I shall wcrye you, Gulles, if any harm 
como of tls,” he said shrowdly, with words that whistled 
2 ithe the aur snd =e Gilles looked him squarcly in the face, 
iim Gilles was found honest 
Richard Kanwed J ‘Tchane on ‘on the forche rd, and went out without 
@ look back At the «dge of the wood he found Gaston of 
ikem sucking his fingent 
“‘Thore went by here,” sad tho gay youth, “a black 
kmght with 9 faco of a raw meat colour, and the most villasn- 
‘our ecoul ever you saw —L conaider him to be dad already " 
“Thave givin him somethmg which ahould cure hum of 
the mow sont and dt justity ua colour,” answered him the Count, 
have mixin hin the chance of clernal hfe ” 
when ont with eee Oh, Gaston, ict us get to the South, sco 
the sun fleck tho roads, sinell tho oranges! Let up gt to 
tho South, man' It seems I have entirtemcd an angel. 
And now that 1 have given her wings, and now that she w= 
gone, 1 know how much I love nr ‘Speed, Gaston! We 
wall go to the South, ree Bertzun, and mako some songs of 
men in want! ” 
a Pardica, “sud Geston “Tom with you, Richard, for 
Tam in want I havo caten nothing for two das.” 
Bo they rade out of tho woods of Saint Pol la Marche, and 
Richard began to sing songs of Jehane the Far Girdied; 
pover truly her lover until ia might love her no more, 


CHAPTER V 


ROW BERTRAN DE BORN AND COUNT RICHARD BTROVR IN A 
TAMLOY 


Day-noxa and night-long he sang of her, being now in 
the porte mood, hughly eaulted, out of hunwelf. Tho country 
took tants of Jehiane, htr shape, her fine nobihty. ‘The thrust 
lulls of the Veaus 


Ureants; the woods, homg hot 
green water ho read the scerota 


had been dipped — The level Lght of the Beauce, so beneficent, 
yet no austere, figured her soul Far-gindled was Tourans 
by Vienne and Loire, furr-girdied Jchanc, whe wore virgin 
eandour about her loins and over her heart a shield of blue 
ae, Aa far southwards a» Tours the dithy rambo provailed : 

ord was untiring in the hunt for analogues, Pheneo on 
to Poietiers, where the country (bee hit own) waa perhepe 
more famihar, indeed, while be was climbing the grey peal 
of Bontagen r with Ine goal ulmost us ight, he tuned echoliast 
and closed his former raptires, 

“ You are not te tell me, Gaston,” he declared, “ that my 
Jechane has been untrue. She wax never more wholly mine 
than when she gave herecif to that other, never loved mo 
more dearly. Such power rm given to worn to toad thie 
world. It 1 the power of the Word, who cul Huneelf off and 
made us His butchers in pure love” L shall do my part. I 
shall wed the French gul, who in my transports will never 
guess that im reahty Jehune will be an iny ai oars fillod 
hus eyes, * Fur wo shall be wedded in the 
dn nei sagdang 

“Dew! ered Gaston here. “Such marriagea may bo 
more to the taste of heaven than of men, Hicherd, Man us 
@ureature of nense.” 

“He heth o spintual pert," sud Richord, “so rarely 
Jndden that only the thin finger» of @ girl may get im to 
touch at. ‘Then, beng touched, he knows that it an quick. 
Gutyy marry the Freneh gi and love my goldon dobar 

juty, Jove 10: o 
und Tae. s has 

“That is the saging of » poct and king at once,” ssid 
Gaston, and really believed it. 

Ky 
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eamo one and put his cye to the jw. ltehard sow hun. 

“In that you, then, Beilran?” he shouted. There was 
no anawer, but tho apyer was heard breathing hard at bw 
vent 

ar out of your earth, red fox, has agnea Lipa ee 
“ Bhow your grievous enout to the lo your snuffing 
abroad to the clear sky. I have why of the houndat 
my father w not hero, Will you fet atarve your hege-lord t 

"At this tho bolts were drawn, the bridge went down with 
@ clatter, and Hertran do Born came out—e fine stout man, 
all mn a pother, with red, ced face, angry oyer, har 
and beard cut in blooks, 8 body too big for his elothes—s 
man of hot blood, fumes and rages. Kichard at aght of hum, 
this unquiel snitter of offences, ths whirled: 6 with 
om theew back Ing heed and Jaughtd long and 

nd 

“0 thou plottor of thine own dis-caso' © nder of night- 
mates, what harm can I do thee? Not, believe me, » tithe 
of thy desert. Come thou here straghtly, Master i 
and take what I shall mve thee.” 

“By God, Lord Richard——” raid Bertran, and boggled. 
hornbly ; but the botter man wa:ted, and mn the end li came 
up adowaya, Richard swung from his horse, took his host 
by. fhe shouklees, shook hen well, and used. kim om both 

“Spinner of muschief, red robber, singer of tha 
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its of God 1" he saad, “E swear I love thee 


toast a dead man without them © Afterwards we will ang 
Come in, come in, Richard,” seed Bertran de Born 


nabor ey, orto Richard was bathed in golden calm, 
Ue lar) thought, jehano, fearful to ahare 
hee. Often he romemborod it in later hfe, vt held » place and 
ied @ mood which no hour of his wildret 10m 
ould outwie. | The mountain air, etl, but letently nimble, 
to mounteine themsctves ‘dreaming i the sunlight, 
the duating birds; hinted @ peace to hus soul whither his fs 
conquest of his baset part ansured him he nught soar Now 
he could gueea (thought he) that quality in love which it 
borrows from God and shares ith the angels, Tuners of 
Gud, the stand iehendy: burning, of o Sanne Seen end bard 
‘weather serene beyoad ail belief of the North, 
ee and, softly radiant, etll oo @ numance noon, on he seb 
mith  Hertran ie courtyanl where wre lomon troos and @ 
Tountam, sad above thie old, white wally, anc above) the 


cteasting, of blue, be began to a of hw 
affairs, mer anno and of what waa to ‘Sag 

Bortran’s wae 8 grudging spirit you sball hear tho Abbot 
oe apen thet rosttor anos, Cenk shen mF fo aro Hid betes, 

wahhed to 4 Ie nchard. every thing—his 
Reeuty, hus kmst and restful Gody, hus bray hike.® eeord; 
hit pant exploits, his present content’ What it waa contend 
him he knew not altogether, though a lotter from Haint Vat 
he was sure he had » herewthal 
@ yuiey orange indend,” he aad 
to himself, “* but I can wring him dry” if Richard bugged 
one thought, Bertran hugged another and took it to bed 
with hun o° nghta Now, therefore, when Kichard spoke 
of Jehane, Bortran aad nothing, wasting lis tre, but when 
he went on to Madamo Alow and hm duty (which really 
coloured all the former thought) Hertran made « 
“ Rascal,” saya Richard, shaming rough, * why do you 
make faces at me?” 

Bertran began jrkung about hke the hd of 6 boiling pol, 
end presently sends a boy for hia viol At this, when 1 
eame, he anatchnd, end set to pinching a chord here and a 
chord there, frame fearfully all the tume 

“A tenzon! A ienzon ! beau sire!” enes he. “Now « 
tenzon between you end me I" 
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“ Lot rt be so,” says Richsrd, “ha 
the calm day, of the sweets of true love 
“« Accorded," says the other j, And T amg of the soure 
af falne love Do you set the mode, prince of blood royal as 


‘ou are 
Y°Rachard took the s1ol without after thought and struck 
afew chords A great tenderness was sn hus heart, he saw 
Duty and himself hand im hand welkmg « long road 
aight, two large stars besconed the way , these wero Jehane’ 
eyes A watcher or two stole mto the upper gallery, leaned 
or gce Reard | poke A eyed Jahane, who 
nny to ming of green . wi 
wore the gold girdle, whos bur wea rod gold, Hs song 
wos 





tT 


13 dows consire 
‘Quem don’ (mors soreo— 
but I Enghsh st thos— 

“That gontlo thought which love will give sometimes 18 
like # plait of alk and gold, and ao 1s this song of mino to 
be, wherein you shall find a red deep ery which cometh froma 
the hoart, end e thm biuc wluch 1s tho cry of what 1s 
‘<irmn in my goul, and o golden ery, the ery of the 
King, end a cry clear as crystal colder than a white 
yooon and that 2 the cry of Jehane ” 

Kertran, trembling, snatched at tho viol‘ Mine to ang, 
Richard, mune to sing! Ha, love me no more” 


Cantar d° Amors non voilh 


he Dep 
* Your strands aro warped and will not accord, for love 
wall warp any song It turneth the heart of » man black, 
and the soul xt eateth up At fourteen gocs the virgin first 
a wallowing, and soon the King erosks ike ahog A plait! 
Love wa fetter of lot won, so my song phall bo son cruel 
Iiko the bidding of Jchane “Bay now, shall I set tho song? 
The love cry ws the ory of s man who dregs his way with his 
edo torn, and the colour of xt as dry rod, like old bicod; 
and the sound thereof maketh the hearcre eche, 0 it quavera 
and shnils For st eres only two things ‘sorros and shane 

‘He misconceived his adversary who thought to quell hun 
by such vapours Richard took the x20) 

ore ha * per that thou art pioched aad pave. 
a ic, itching fingtts who grav 

Dry thou art, Bertran, for thy trough as dry, the 

husks prick thy gums, but there w= no other meat Well 
say the hearers’ cars go aching, for thy ers, man, proceedeth 
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from thy aching belly. But now I ull set the song agen, 
and till thee of # lady girdied with fine gold Beneath the 
girdle Leats a red heart; but her spit 1s hike # spire of bluo 
smoke, that comes from a Gre, indeed, but strains up to 
heaven. Warmed by that fire, hike that nmoke 1 fly up; 
and eo I le among the atars with Jechanc.”? 

Hertran’s jaw was st work, masiung his tongue.‘ Ah, 
Richard, wat eo with thee? Want now while I strike a blow.” 
‘He mado the viol scream. 

" What if L twist tho song awry. and give thee good causa 











to hmp the sorrowful way? What af for my aching belly I 
gave thee an aching heart? Eh, if my ingens 8 teh my 
aide, there aro worse talons at thine Watch for the Lion's 


claw, Richard, which tars not fleah but honour, and gives 
more pam than any knife Pam! Ho 1 King of Pain! 
Mend that, then faco sorrow and shame 

Ending with a snap, he grinned more knowledge out of 
hus reck eyes than he pronounecd with hts mouth, Haw 
ternble eacitement, tho Jabour and sweat of it, set Michard's 
brows knitting Ho stretched out his hand for the siol 
lowly, and his eyes wore cokl on Lortran, and never off 
Jum for n moment as he sang to this enemy, and judged him 
wlalo he sang = ‘The note was changed. 

“The Lion 1s 8 royal beast, a hing, whose son am T. We 
maul not cach other in Anjou, eave when the jackal from the 
South cometh marling between Thin, when wo nev tho 
unclean beast, sath one, ‘ Faugh' 1 th your fnend {* and 
the other, ‘Thou dost ill to nay no" Then the blood may 
flow and the jackal git a meal But hero there iw none to 
come helang blood The prize a the White Roo of France, 
fed = the prec» “ nd now 1 safe harbour. She shall 
ve by the . tho Lion rule the forest in peaco 
because of the peace about Im, and hko a harvest moon 
above us, clear of the tres, will be Jehane.” 

“Listen, Richard, 1 will be clean ¢ yet,” came from between, 
Bertran’s tevth. Me fairly ground them together Having 
the viol, he struck but one note upon at, with much rudeneaa 
thet the string broke He threw the thmg away and oa 
wathout it, leaning has hands on hus kncos, and craning furw 
that _ho might spit the words 

“This 15 tho bite of the song she 19 forsworn, Harbour? 
Sho kept harLour too long. she is mangled, shes torn. Touch 
no! son’e prey, Leopard. You go hunting too lato—for 
tll but sorrow and shame.” aay 

Richard stretched not his hand again; his jaw dropped 
and most of the strong colour died down in hus face. Turned 
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todoot Tours, eeying, “ Imake war, but the cause is righteous, 
lever znisjuc Lt were feagons 
pret misudge me, Johang, | There wero many 


ft Poietiers, T pick up the story 


with namea almost too high 

‘There were there who had no $ 

s "! Baron of Chateaudun, the 
Durham (I fear, a shepherd), 

bot, Hugh of Saint-Circ. reason of ths 
‘was in not yet come to an 
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FRUITS OF THE TENZON 


No man could stand ths from another, however 
thst other; and Samt-Pol was not a coward. He 
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“ but Conrad has said not 


there ts another reason.” 


* Rashard 


“T would as soon break Conrad’s back as hus, Dai 
5 


the Dauphin 


“This man’s 


” 


; 
sores 


it 
t 
0.” 


marnage. 


Then he leit 
up untal the day af battle 
meads . 6 red pavilon 
it for the Count of Poioton, « blue 


‘muh banks 


‘Ha namo is Pandaros * 
and shut hunself 


Rashard 
why I 
Inyjunous beast ! 


the Dan} 
with 


formed ste m the 


pavihon 


m miver for the Count of Samt-Pol, 
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“ Oh, dearest brother,” cried he, “ what should I have done 
it the worst had befallen you? I cannot beer to think of 


“Oh, brother,” Richard ssid miotly, ‘I think 
would have borae ib very well. You would have marfiod 
Madame Alois, and paid for # mass or two for me out of 

‘This raking shot was heard by everybody. John 
red as fre, © Why, nat do ou ‘moe Bishaed 1 he 
stammered. 

‘And Richard, ‘Are my words so encumberedt Think 
them over, get them by heart. 80 doing, be pleased to ride 
with mo to Paria.” At thia the colour left John’s face. 

““Aht ‘To Paris?” Ho looked ea if ho anw death under 
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ve much a king. 
TY god wor Court of Poiotou,” 


4” he 
Jour eyaly fo ial Ss what Saint Pol dared sey of oot an 
ame Alois.” Alt his thin boy’s voice quavered, 
weemed the more for the human weakness. Ris 


way grostly moved, thawed in e moment. 


8 ing almost whimpered : “Oh, Richard, what 

Fe Bat Hiobara tumed away his ince, It was now 

the chance of the great Italan. 

“ Now listen, King Philip,” he said, grim and aquare, “ and 

listen you, Count of Poistou, whose socount is to be quieted 
tly. bss Racol pened to know something. 


brass "He turned Montferrat with hia teeth bare. 
“Conrad, Conrad, 1” he cried terril sw nark your 
lone 


80 RICHARD YEA-AND-NAY Bx.t 
“JE I get you there elso I shall be reasonably entarained 
for = 2 cooled and 





juestion, sit E=< 
cannot, unlees you first tell me what has itherto become of 


you. 

She stoadiod herself by the wall, her palms fist upon it, 
an leaned hee body fezrasd Like one Who weasel fae 
dark ‘Then, shaking her head, she let it fall to hor 
bresat, ("Is there any sorrow like my sorrow?” saya she 
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“But His was undeserved.” He spoke soom; so then 
she lifted up her head, and with eyee most piteous seerche 
his taoe, “But mine, Richerd,” she said, “but mine is 


“Tho hearing is pertinent,” said Richard, “‘ As eson and 
man affianoed it touches me pretty close,”” 

Out of the hot and desperate for breath, sounds 
ome from her, bub no words. But he ran forward bl 
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they 
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She fell 
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scurrying 
of many feet, ing, he saw carried lights, women running. 
‘The sounds were rm had her sate. "Richard woes 
to his house over the river, and slept for ten hours, 


ca.vr § THE CRACKLING OF THORNS 3s 
goa to give gr to Messive Gilles de Gurdon, « good knight 
‘That is © poor, marriage for her, Seint-Pol,” said tho 


Ps 

King, considering, “ and » poor marriage for me, by Baint 
Mary. Why ehould I enrich the King of with 
wi 








hand, if he and Richard could crush off Harty, and Beint-Pol 
aiterwards bruise Richard—why, 


, what wes Philip but a 
gainer? 
Chewing the fringe of his mantle as he considered thia 
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and that, ‘If I give Madame Jehane in marriage to your 
Gurdun,” be aid’ debionsly, “whet will Gurdun do?” 
Saint-Pol named the sum, a fair one. 
“But what part will be take in the quarrel” asked the 


“Sie will take my pert, as he is bound, aire,"* 
“ Pest |” cried lip, “let us get at it. What is this 


‘part of him who has a blood-foud, my lord,” eaid 
young Saint-Pol; and the Marquees said, “'That is my part 


Sing Philip or any 


Baint-Pol la-Maroho; his socond, seeing no reason why he 
i posal 
frontier of Touraine in force. He took esstle after castle in 


this 
way to the North. It was early in March when that 
man started, equally, dusty weather; but perfect trol 
as he was, the nature of his errand warmed him ; he composed, 
9 whole nosegay of goented in honour of Rix and 
the, red lady of 





teaudun, » end Pontoise, he narrowly mis 

Bustace of Saint-Pol, who was galloping the opposite way 
‘upon an errand dead opposed to his own. Gaston would 
have fought him, of course, but would have been killed to a 
certainty ; for Saint-Pol rode as became his lordship, with » 
company, and the other was alone, He was spared any such 
inischenive, however, and arrived in the highest spirits, with 
en alba (song of the dawn) for what he supposed to be Jehane’s 


on. vo THE CRACKLING OF THORNS 8B 
window It shows what an 





5 


it . 
Gaston —Richard of “nee ” Her answer was leapmg 
her heart; she Jed the boy to the window. 
se down, boy, and tell me what you can see.” 
“ Dame 1” saad the boy, “I see the mont, and ducks 


on 

Look agam, dear, and tell me whst you see.” 

“Tsoe an old fish on his beck. He 1s dead.” 

Jehane laughed quietly. ‘He haa been there many days. 


‘Tell him not to be there at any hour save that of mass, or 

vogpers, Will you do tha, dear boy 3” ae 

““Certam gure,” &i , dehane gave him mone 
Theroal 19 the wisdow "7 
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CHAPTER VOI 
OW THEY HELD RICHARD OFF FROM HIS YATHEE’A THROAT 


Lona before the pink flush on the almond announced the 
earth a bride, on all Gaubsh roads had been heard the tramp 
of armed any the mg of steel on steel. The new war 
aphntered Gaui. Aquitamoe hold for Richard, w! rae acy 
he and afterwards governed 

with an ‘iron whip, had made hemselé respected’ th jo 
the Count of Provence sent bum » oom cay, the Count of 
Toulouse and Deuphin of Auvergne each brought a company 5 

‘Count Rourallon, 


Beara, atts from Bertram 
(for reasons) from ¢ the ae Kmg of Mucor, 
came on and ‘and langbor and knights 
pea conta end bearers, The of Bur- 
EL Count of Spampesn eo 
ttles of King Philp; Bi wim the wost the Countons of 


inne spc” a taken a mide, driven by has vehement 
‘brother; og tho dst tame m lus hfe he bad pub pen to paroh- 
ment. God knew Che Shought) that was committal enough, 

3 body about to get comfort 


se hoaan raced ‘Robe 
sa the winds veered. Nobody of bim, least of all 
brother Richard, req 

person. 
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“They ate too late,” said Richard. “Tell me what 

‘uggeage you: hese trem the Waie-Gisdied 
“ ‘Wed or unwed, she ia yours, But she ia kept in a tower 
until Pabn Sunday. Then ‘bring her out and marry 
her to what remains of a Mecnesty 4E. Not soy 
mgs romaine, bot (they tall me) enough for the purpose, 
ine of God,” said Ri examining his finger-nails, 


« Swear by His heart, rether, my Count,” Geston said, 
“for you bave # red heart in your keeping. Eh, oh, what 
a beautiful person is there! She ber body out of the 
window—what @ shape that gi t 
Toso |” Dian end the Ny 1” Bosomed familiares of 
Pan! And what ‘Whet molten hair! ‘The 
Words cams ehortly fram her, and , oa it 

such coarse uses | words were 





807‘ Take a message to my lord,’ quoth she, ‘I am his in 
life or death. T esck to 80 him sprvioe, ‘fed ce unved, 





“T have seen « pele 


flower ripe for the sun.” 
“You have soan the Countess of Poictou, Gaston,” anid 
Richard, and took to his preyers. 
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“She loves 
stace, love her so hot that I have fear 


will not see her,” 


thst,” said Gilles quietly. 
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,_ Alavi! Alavia!” aang Gaston, “ this is s swift mar- 
riage! d, cooler than circumstances warranted, 
set Johans on his saddle, vaulted up behind her, and a8 
his pursuers were tumbling down the steps, cantered over 
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her anguish, one would sometimes do), 
would perhaps answer him, Yes or No, but nothing more. 
her hesd impatiently, oa if all tho 

world and its affaira (like s cloud of flice) wero buzzing about 
chard, Love like 





not one, knowing that she must soon lose 

Those six cleat deys of theirs had been wisclier spent 
upon the west road; but Richard’s desire cutmsstered 
thought. Having matched Jehane from 

the altar, he must hold her, make her his irrevocably at the 


first . ing with but Normans, he 
had never six day, “Bat the Norman people, as 
Abbot Milo seys, “slime blooded, slow-belliog, are wi 

great eaters of beef, which breeds in them, as well aa a heavi- 


ness of motion, = certain slumbrous rage very 
i if, 


mankind. They orop grief after te cud of 
5 of 

mand, | Pig oop gt lie pet chewing ti co of 
regorge the abhorred sum, and have stuff for their spleens 
fae aaey e : ponctllicy they an; selina te 
love @ 3 forms, whet! 0 

food is to. tndy'e hoor! or gx eneiy'e throat And to 
Saint-Pol found, and so Des Barres, both and 
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to 
dru ty refed eter to entra son of their master 
the city at a time eo critical. '‘ What, sire 1” 
emirate rnmntments I onder, te 
af the state? The floods sxe out, my lord 





mocking chi 
eee eee not woar them long, 
10 1ineteeuth wes that Feet ene, bad man, and worse 
fether, Henry Curtmantle 
‘It was a vory dark night, without moon or stars, a hot 
sna wu nigh where, man woathernisg might emell the 
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for that,” ssid the King, whose vows they heard 
SBove ail the others; ““rety soon ‘fo will have a fire Hoe 
sent some of his men to gather brushwood, Img, and deed 


‘bracken ; meantame he to beat at the door with hus axe, 
ake a madman, “ Richard ! Richard ! gre 
come out of ue 


“No son of mmo, by the Face!” cred the King “Lot 
thet woman I have caged at home answer for hum, who defies 
me for ever. Let me in, thou sickly dog ” 

Gaston said, * Bean sire, you shall come in xf you will, and 


“¢ 


and eet tb ablaze,” ‘The erscklng, the tossed flames, the 
leaping hght, made the King drunk. He and hus companions 
began capering ebout the fire with lnked arms, hounding 
each other on with the cries of countrymen who draw & 
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of the tower—Jehane up & torch, and before 
hor Gaston, Richard, and Bertram of Rousmllon, their shields 





cross, 

ree ‘blades What could the old 

sng a9" he sree teen bell and’ dea » he cursed his son 
ore dreadfully, and (30u may take 1t) with far ioes reaso1 

oan ‘Almighty God cursed Sodom an Gomorrah, cataoe staoe of 


lain, but Richard made Be scares id when, quite 
ba himself, the old man lea he firo ary came hideously 
‘on to the swords, the points at lus son’s direction 


Almost crymg, the King turned to his followers‘ Tallefer, 
‘will you soe me dishonoured ? Where 1s Ponthicu? Where 
1s Diago?” So at last they all attacked togethor, coming 
on with their shields before thom, ma phalan« This was 
a device that needs must fal, they could not drive » wedge 
‘here they could not get m the pomt ‘The three dofending 
atnelds vére looked m the entry Two men fell at the first 
> ault, and Richard’s termble axe creshed into Percaforosts’ 
skull and scattered hus brains wide Rod snd breathless 
York as at was, 1 was not long e doing | "The Kang, was 
dismayed ut the lallmg of Perceforest, and dared riak no 
more hyes at such long odds‘ Lire tho othor door, Drego,”” 
ke aid grimly‘ Well have the plaro down upon them” 
The Noumans wore set to engage tho thrce while others went 
to find fuct 
‘The Viscount of Beriera had had his hand dressed by 
Jchsne, and was now able to tako ius tum Tt was by a ruse 
of Ins thet Richard got away without « life lost Wath 
Jeane to help hun, he got the homes trapped and howsed 
“Now, Richard,” he said, “ston to my proposals 
the north door and make avay bofore i= 
Breit °1°dall have half of them after me, a1t reckon, bet 
whereas shall have @ good elart on a fr +h horse I’ doubt 
not of egeape Do you manage the rest there will bo three 


of 
epproved “Go, Ramon,” he sad “ We will 
yom you on of the 

‘This wae done Jehan, when Benmore wes seedy, flung 
open the door Out he shot Lice a bolt, and ahe shut at 
him The old King got wind of tun, spurred off wath five 
or six at his heels, such as happened to be mounted Richard 
fel aol fom th entry, got out hus horeg, and came forward 
4a he eame he atooped and picked up Jehane, who, with a 
quick nestling movement, settied into his shield erm’ Rous 


it 


CHAPTER XI 
OF FROFEEOY} AND JHHANS IN THE PERILOUS BED 
Wau the reapectable Abbot Milo ond over this 
afta, "Hoar 
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her osed, gave ‘he of hor 
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0 the vessel her body, touched on the generom 
epot, he made bad worse, he added folly to force; he made a 
where none could be, he made immortal enmatics, 
bloo! up appointed roads, and set himself to walk othera 
with @ clog on hus potter far had abe been & wanton of 
220 account, a piece of dalliance, a common delight | 
was very much other thea dhat. BD 
grl, a noble gurl, « handsome girl of inches and bright 
3 but by the Lord God of Israel (Who died on the 
virtues cost her ” 


nies take the that the thng 
1, We mA it, 6 true; J 

promused 20 four) Those who bet not Eacwn Johane before 
‘were astonmhed st ber discretion, and digasty, 
Bhe had a part to play at Le Mans, where Richard kept hus 
Enster, which A Rave taxed a waer heed She moved 
wanly, @ poor thmg of gauze, aed those great Kang 
Philp bed e tender nono; © ‘whi of oftanoe might heve 
drawn blood. Price John hed » shrewd eye and an evil 
way of using :t; he atzoked women, but seldom. hiked 
at, end never found good some of 1, The of Burgundy 
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presently Jebane gave a short seeping ery, and almost foll 


“No, no, he ws commg We must wait” Her vole waa 
fall of despair 

leper came yumpmg from rock to rock, a horrible 
thing of Tage and cores, wath ® loose lower jaw, which his 
disease had fretted to dislocation He st in ther mid 
path, mm full sun, and plucking at his disastrous eyes, 
Upon the gay company By this time all the mders woro 
lustered to; before 


hum, and ho them. out ono 
aflor another—Riohard, whom he called the Red Count, 
Gaston, Bémers, Auvergne, , Meroadet; but at 
Jehans he pomtod long, and m » voice between a 


a croak 
and/a clatter (ho bad 9 polata), amd thro," Ha thea 
Re a a 

pe ay ae 
Kept Jhus fin ‘pon, spoke again. every 
- Reems (te casd) the Connt's.oep and the Contt's Beds 
for go sure aa thou lest m either thou art wife of a doad 
man, and of hus killer” Jehane reeled, and Richard 
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at Angers with the Count’s oap of Anjou. Bo to right her 
id well Count Richard Git both cones eemagiak 
Much more pageantry followed the marriage. I admire 
Milo’s scoount. ™ Ho = tournament after thie, when 
the Count and the party of the castle maintained the fold 


were there, 
ais pettya goodwill), many Gascons and men of Toulouse 


tant 1). 
tess Sehano, with her ladies, sob in @ groat 
bales of red and white roses, herself all rose-coloared 


sills of purple flowors, the first day came 


ith s 
Comms Misherd | Green eeioe and a surocet| of the samme 
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hha? His nostrils scented the battle from very far off; he 
bet on Hike the quarrel of» bom, and gathering force 
went, osme into 
ny With all is he was: , bad a Jn A 
wae good to be struck down by auch @ roan, it ib ever can 
ye geod, Ho bore away eppodiion ww he toro wway the 
rac 





Wf one half of this wero true, and no man in steel could 
withstand , how could circumstance, how could she, this 
slim and frightened girl? Med indeed with love and pride, 
quite beside herself, sho forgot for once her tremors and 
qualms. On the lash day sho fell pantin pon his breast; 
6nd he, @ great lover, kissed her ‘hon all, and lifted 
her in his hands. “ Oyez, Bey. lorde 1 he’ cried with 
Sp ralahty volo, Js Sie «lovely wito 1 have won, or not? 
answered him with a shout. 


at 
nad 


as Bel Vezer. When they were at Dax 
Navarre sent ambassadors i them a visit to 
his city of Pampluns; but Richard would not m Thea 


of tho de th of King Henry of eS iden, * ae dead” 
ns king This wag 
(Milo is bold to sey) “in his vin" me 
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dog. This wes allowed. He took no sort of notice, let them 
ofehat thn woald wit hy slop tcrsenly al the way 
Chinon. 

‘They brought him the parchments, sesled with his great 
seal; and be, quite broken, set his hand to tham without 20 
Barbe ce i Zope ene he . But oa 


ne Hoch. ‘cane toa 


10 % 
“Ab, dear sire,” he began to say; but “Read, man,” 
said the old King, jerking hia foot She badeloties. Bo 


for by 

tis 

‘ep the Augurt, King of the Franks,” anys the Bishop 
of 


and “A tes 5,” the muttored in his throat. 
“Banohoz, Catholic King Nevarre,” soys Hugh; and 
“ Name of an owl,” King’ » To the sare a 

he treated the themes of the il Duke of Burgundy, 


Henry Count of Champegno, and others of the Franch party, 
With’ theoe ihe Bishop ‘would have stopped, but the King 
would have the whole. “Nay, Hugh,” he said—and his 
tecth chattered as if it had been bitter oold—" out with the 
name of my beloved son. So you shall veo whet joyful 


“Oh, our zo is ho not cnough, sire?” said the Bisho; 
‘The old Ki fet bolt upright and atondiod hi head 

on bis icoom, said again. 

“T cannot ceznok rend ied Hugh, with 0 groan. The King 

said, “ You are a fool, Give me the parchment 
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from 
shoulder—Kentish Mall they called her—and said, “They 
have robbed our master oigo much as # shirt to be buried in, 
‘What shall we do?” 
Mall said, 
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‘Then they looked at cach other, “Well?” paid Nioolete. 
What you do I willdo.” 0 they kissed together, 
‘it was o gallows matter, and went in to the dead 

boy Borne ‘They 





oloth.” They fell of this or that, that Be 
never be done, when in burst King Philip, Saint-Pol, 
Barres, and the purple-faced Duke of Burgundy. 
ran up to John and clapped him on the back. 

cs John! King John of se ne on 
young man, like » witch in th> air; then Burgundy began his 


oT tend for you, by God, T am for you, man." But 
Seiat-Pol kmolt end touched hia 

“‘Bire, do me ri aang T become your man 1" Bo said 
Dea Bacres also. + John looked sbout him and wrung 


his hands, 
“Heh, my lords! Heh, irs! What shall I do now?” 
Ho was’ liquid; fear and desire frittored his heart to 


held & great debate, all at once, tthe 
waiter Bl «et Hie tould only Bite his nate took 
out of the window. . To them, then, came Alois of 


France, deadly pale, habited in the grey weeds of a nun. 
How she got in, I know not; but they p y parted thie way and 
that before her, and go she came very close to John in his 
chair, and touched him on the shoulder. “ What now, 
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trator?” she said hoarsely ‘Whom next? The master 
betrayed ; the father; and now the brother and kmg?” 

John shook, “ No, no, Alois, 20, no ' ” he aad mm a whusper, 
“Go So: bed.- We Sunk not of 14° Bat she stall stood 
lookmg at hm, with a wry smile on hers, pmched 
wath gnef and old before its tre Samt-Pol stamped hus 
foot. “Whom shall we trust m Anjou?” he sad to Des 
Barres Des Barres shrogged The Duke of Burgundy 
grumbled something about “d—d women,” and King Philip 
Ordered hu mater to bed They got her out of the room after 
& pemful scene, and fell to wranghng egam, to screw 
some resolution ho the srhrte prmsoe whom they = intended 
to use ase cat’s paw About eight o’elook in the morming— 
pv Apel ig rae te Be hore mi ie see ee 
wi was 


shatter 
1h made Count John jump m his skim A heral 
ounced,, 
‘he stood, and stood covered, m the presence of 


wach mayesty ‘ 
“Bpeak, wr,” sad King Phikp, and “Uncover bofore 
Franoe, you dog,” sad young Samt Pol The herald kept 
kus cap where st was 

“T speak from England to the Enghsh Thu 1s the com- 


Normandy, Count of Anjou Bid our brother, the iliustuious 
Count of Mortam, attend us at Fontevreult ‘with all speed 
for the obsequies of the Kung our father And those who 
owe him obedience, let them come algo” 

‘There was low murmurmg m the chamber, which 

x volume, unt a let Burgundy dhudaed oot, * Engiand 
is here! Cut down that man” But the herald stood hus 


3 
2 a8 


they 
had there they might 
‘Montferrat had a clear course : any king of who would 
help hum to the throne of Jerusalem wae the of 
Burguniy waved ou Phikp” Aa for Base Pal, he wan notinng 
ly waated on Phibp |, he was 
Put ¢, swam, two andl en vble rho 
forbidding m the background Alow, wi fi 
her sunken eyes The end of 1t was that Count John, after 
a wiule, rode cub towardenWooteveault with all the pomp be 
eouki muster Thither also, rt 18 clear, went Madame Alow, 
“I was with my master,” says Milo m hus book, ‘ when 
pea Dronghs bimn She news ‘He was not. home from the 
South, been hawking m the meadows all day, and was 
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now in great fottl his intimates, 
pe a ey 
some free song, and the gentle Viscount of Béziers, and Lady 
Hl of Mantors (who anton a outhon and pla ‘with Damo 


Johane’s hand), and ‘Béarn, end {I think) Lady 
‘Tibors of Vézelay. ‘Then came the usher #1 iy into the 
room with his wand, und by the door fell upon one kneo, n 
sort, of wtate which Count had slwaya disliked. 
made him testy. 


“* Well, Ganesh, well’ he said; ‘om your two logs, my 
man, if you are to please me. 
‘Gaucelsa began, then stopped. My 


lord beyed at 
ws a Dis said in cu ioagans below his breath; 
and J Le eta re lata op: ela age Bo fell 





s foot. 

tr en 
Bish ‘ham, flaming face, out 
the and decency at once. By this time uatsnping all 
had recovered i. See aa 
feature, and gave a few short commands, The first was ot 
the of She deed Hing hold’ be comted splendidly 
Fontevreult; and the next that a pall should sot f 
his private chapel here at Poictiers, and tall candles act lighted 
about it. So soon as this was done ho left the chamber, all 
ei , and went alone to the He apent the night 
there on his knees, himself only with 6 few priest. 
neither sent for Countess Jehane, nor did she prosame to seek: 
him. me that sho ayod all night botore 

jand well ane sai might, with a queen's 
crown in fair view. In two or three day ” tune King Richard 
pron ‘out, very early, for Fontevrault. { went with him, 


< 
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his sin. Such musing 
men, But I suppose that you 
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CHAPTER XII 
HOW THEY MET AT FONTEVRAULT 
Comuustne with hunself as he rode slone over the broomy 


messenger for Milo the Abbot; #0 Milo fogged his old mule. 
Directly he was level with hus master, that master spoke in. 8 
quret voice, hike one who 38 prepered for the worst : ‘' Milo, 
what should a man do who hes slam hus own father? Is 
"Bi oo posable for such a one?” 

| ‘up firt ab the blue ay, then about at the earth, 


1d gold us eyes and let the 
fun play upon hs fan, ‘Tho air was soft, the turf 
underfoot. Pie found ah goed Wa bs ee. “ Bure,” he 
“16 18 @ hard matter; yet there have been worse gnefs than 
that in the world” 
‘Name one, my frond,” says the Kung, whose eyes wore 
fixed on the of the 
Milo sad, “ Thero in ® Father, my lord King Ru herd, 
who slew His own Son that the world might be better, 
‘That was o tornblo grief, I euppore.” ‘The Xing was aunt 
tea iey pee § then ho asked— 
({ And was the world much the better?” 
“Beau ito,” replied Milo, “not wer much, But that 
was not God’s fault; for 1t had, and stall haa, the chance of 
Pelind’ do you dare, Mil sad the King, turning hi 
rou lo,” g im & 
Woot my horrible offence beside the’ Divine 





SFfot eo, my lord Kang.” sasd Milo at largo; “ but T draw 
this dis ‘You are not so guilty as you supposes 
for m thus world ho Tather maketh son, both in the way 
of nature and of it. In heaven st 15 otherwise. ‘There 
the Son was from the co eternal with the Father, 


secnfice, and no guilt at all. In the earthly caso there was 
gala gel, se bat oS yet no 
it was mine, Malo,” sald Richard with a sob. 
“Tork thmk not,” answered the old priest. “You are 
what your fathers have made you. But now mark mo well : 
in doing eacnifice you can be very greatly otherwise, Then 
or 
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no more guilt be upon you than the musfortunes of 
taunted man, you can please hod domg what 
you only among men can do, wl ” 

“Why, what sacrafice shall I do?” says tho Kmg. 
Milo stood up an hus atrrupe, exalted m the sprit, 
“My lord,” he saad, ‘ behold, 1t 18 for two years that you 
have borne the sign of that sacrifice upon you, but yet have 
done nothing of x. Dunng these years Uod’ 

hath Jain dishonoured, beoome the wazh-pot of the heathen. 


called hus household by the first cook, had them out on 
the road before the sun, and forward wit 

fiat x6 wat one hour abort of noon when they sew the great 
. of the nuns of Fontevrault lke » pile of dim m 
them wa; 

"At a nule’s distance from the walls off 


splendid in 9 purple cloaks, bis crown of @ count 
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hair, Ho stood like » king among his 
Samo ee tao 
twiddle theirs. = a aot 


degrees, nodding and his head, with 
out and Body bent, his who supplicates what he does 


t deserve. 
"Hal, King of Haglund, © hail!” he said, whonding 
Polo below hich? log Riches! me wt is foot 
the next step, and let the Count come 

eens bet” wore bis ft words ‘the other's face 


Oey know not,” ho said, shuddering. “I have not 
ween him.” Now, he must have been ‘ontevroult for @ 


day more. 
eWay nob?” saked Richard; and John stretched out hia 


arms again. 
“by, brother, I waited for you!” ho cried, thea added 
lower, I could not face him alone.” ‘This was perfectly 


wos Peal 
Po dd ding Tchad, i het is no wi to mend 
matters, But it is written, ° ne El ook look ean im whom 
Car lovely a ya tnand 
his brother's level ; man su thet be wee uesly d 
taller, though John was a fine tall 
* With you, Richard, with you-“but never without you!” 






john caught at his wrist, “and 
rest, Bolotavina and French: 
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the same helit She came hestily, with a quick shuffing 

imation of the Seetyiae xt ahe was gixieng and by the bier she 

gtood stall, questang wath hor eyes from do to ade, like & 
hunted thing saw, 


‘Tocked sbout 
up, but stall she ‘about and about Now Count John 
kneelmg m the shadow, #0 she saw hum last, but once 
mooting bus deploreble eyes’ with her own she never left go 
again Whatever cho did (and it wes much), ot whatevor 
fat (and het mouth wee pregnant), was with « ized gaze on 


3 Beng on tho other oof the bat frm hu she watched, 
he put her arms over the dead body, a8 » prsst at masa 

upon the Host bes malnng And looking shrewdly 
ee Cnet If the dead could speak, John,’ eho said, ‘if 
ta dead conte speak, how thuk you it vould vepent canter: 
ang me? 

Ge , Madame !* says Count John, shaking hike « leafy 
tree, Feat ae tae? ‘Madame Alow removed my 
kerchief Tho horror was still there 

‘** He did me kindness,’ she said, Jooking wistfully at the 
empl eee, | be teed 0. seeve mae Ale sey. and that way’ 

stroked tt tho Count ‘But then 


before God f ite people, le” Let praevia aa? 
efore for ‘no other 18 bad" 
“*No, no, Richard,’ sad Madame Alou, ‘ all 1 not nearly 


sud 80 sure aa I hive in torment, you will ue it af you do 


not heten to me now * 

es the King, I shall not listen I 

require your silence If I have xt m me, X command st I 
inpw what I have done? 

"You know nothing,’ aad the lady, begmming to tremble 
Woy ber sad King Richard, th a hitle abrug, ‘ but 
7 ° tha’ . 

Tam a king m Fontevrault’ 

“The Count of Mertain began to weg hus head ebout and 
Pluck tthe morse of Ih» cope | Aur, aur '? he gasped. *T 
Fy + T guffooate '” ‘thay ssined nm ont church to 
bus I and thene bled bam a sea 

“** Once more, g Richa ’ sad Madame, you 
hear the truth from me? 


CHAPTER XIV 


OF WHAT KING RICHARD AID TO TER BOWING ROOD; 
AND WHAT JEHANE TO KUNG RICHARD 
rt 


Mrractxs, as 4 plain man, I hold to be the of the 
Church. ‘thie chapter moat bo Milo's on ii promy it 

there were no other. But there is cno ‘Milo 
set tho tuno which cused King Richard to dance, And e 


‘ory good tune it ie—sccording to Milo. Therefore let him 


the ofce of Abbot 1” ho writes, “is e acleman, great offie, 
being no less than that of spiritual father to « femily of men 
oonssorste (aa it ia written, Abba, father); yet not on that 
scoount should the cheeks of 8 pious man, 
God knows thet I am no ‘He, therefore, will not 

misjudge me, as certain others have done, when I record in 
this pce (for positive cause and reason good) the exorbitant 

honeurs I 1 received. on tbe day of my int John Baptist 





ht ¥ ty Xagaclty tis, l of Ba Mane 
nine. ‘orecoth, lo Saint 

opera. was chosen to preach in the church of tho nuns 

of Fontevrault before e congrogation thus composed :—Two 
reigning 





Sif done by that iogeniven oraftensan and faithful C 
man, Aristarchus of ¢Byzantium, suepirants deo. 
the ourioua may consult it, as indeed they do. nope t 
mow the demands of history upon proportion better than 
to write it all here. Briefly then, # second Peter, I stood 
up before that crowned assembly and wes bold. 
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“* What, Isaid, 13 Pharaoh but a nowe? How clso 1s Father 
Abraham but dusty in hus cave? Duke Lot hath @ monu- 


King Richard lus knee and emule into tho 1afters, 
and knew by the peaking of his beard that I had pleased 


bm 

“Thus by precept, by trope and floncr of speeoh, I gaufted 
the edges of'my discourses then turing eastward with @ 
cry, T grasped the pulpit firmly with one hand, the whale I 
iaised the othce Sorrow, J said, is more enduring than tho 
Pile of life, my lords, and to renounce than to heap riches 

jehold the King of Sorrows! Behold the Man beggaced 
‘Ay, a1, vay lorda' x8 there to be no end to His sorrows, oF 
shall He be sirmpped for over? Y. He put off hfe 
itself, and to day ye bid Hum do away with tho price of hfo 
Yesterday He hung upon the Irco, and to day yo hoar 16 
said, Down with the Tree, let Mahomet Iandls fas hoarth 
with 16 Let us be done, say you, with dead Lords and 
wooden stocka we are kings, arid our stocks goldcn It w 
el said, my lords, after the fashuon thus woi}d helds honour 


ablo But I eek, Job fear God for nought’? But I say, 
conmder the Maccabees All your broad lands are not worth 
the rent of that lttle ‘enclosed, where am. 


ong ranked 
lihes sat Mary rest Thee, babe, I am Thy mother 
and daughter You wag tho head and ‘an enemy dieth 


others But no power of life and member, no 
fountam of sarthly hononr, no groat breath nor ecclamat 
of trumpets, nor of swords naked, nor chrim, nor 
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were bright with fever of ‘are, 
Se end 1 mmmt oroes the 





high pats ‘Tist oball stand 
tine “Then it wan that Hing Whip iksod im, and him 


possumus omnes ; if any man think he 

gut by the que eee ight ee been singled 

out ood, ttle how high vonturea 
omen gtr 


ied _m very meck manner, eyemg hmm mtently, “Yea, 
Reherd, or ' Ney, Richard,” agreong with hum ‘always 
‘Tha he observed ‘They call mo Yeu and Nay, dear girl,’ 
he said, ‘and thou hast loarned it of them “But I varn 
thee, Jehans, ma mre, I am in a mood of Yea this might. 
"Pherofaro deny me not” 

“*Lord, £ shall never deny thee,’ sys Johane, red a3 9 
rose And reason onough! I 1cmemlxred the words, for 
while sho said them, xt 15 certain sho was praying how best 
sho might make hiself a har, lire Bant Peter 

“ Pretty matters! on the faith I profess And it 
yiho at kang of men, may not play wath hu young wife, t 
jnow not who may pie ee ‘That 15 my answer to 
King Pluip Augustus, who fretted and chafed at this harmleaa 
performance As for Samnt Pol, who 1d his teoth over 
it, I would havo e different answor for hum ” 

£ have given Milo his full tother, but there are things to 
say which he knew nothing about’ Richard was changed, 
for all hus wild mood of that it, Dor was Jchano slow to 
perccive it Porhaps, indeed, she was too quick, with her 
‘wit oversharponed by her uneasy conscionce Dut that 
night the #a%, or thought sho saw this in Richard that: 
wherees tho righting of her had been Jus only concern before 
the day of the bowing Rood, now he had another concern 
And the next day, when at dawn he left her and was with his 
Council after dinner, sho knew it for suro After dinner 
(which he scarcely ate) he rose and visited King Phily 
With hum, tho Legate and the Archtshops, ho remazned tal 
lote at night Day succecdcd day in this manner The 
Se ge Duke, and read a went yt cae 
came Guy of Lusignan, no . 
for holp — Richard tn Ei his, not because he bked 
thm eny better than the Marquess (aho kept him out), but 
because Guy's title scemed to hum & one At bottom 
Richard was as doliberate as a par of scales, and just now 
‘was acting tho perfect kmg, the very touchstone of juatice 
‘Through ail this time of great domgs Jehano stayed quaicang 
at home, sitting 6 ‘her women—a countess 
who knew she waa none, @ queen by nature who dreaded to 
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be queen by law Yet ono thing she dreaded more She 
waa in & hornble oe Fils hm deed sien aod bus Liles | 
Why, what ah Sne dared not go on playing 
wife to the cham; se tencorend t abe dered nat leave 
him lest she she be anatched into the arma of his ea.o.an 
On which horn should sho her poor heart? Sho tried 
to wring prayers out of it, she tmed to mo sten her achmg 

eyes with the dew of tears Slowly, by agony of ofort, abe 
approxched her bosom to the scl Ono might Itichard 

came to hor, eid she drove herself to spoal came, and 


* Richard, O Richard, touch me not '"" 
* God on the Cross, what 1s tina?” 
“Touch me not, touch oe nover, but novor lowe mo!" 
“oe my pele rose! © far cudled!” Bhe stood up, 
white as her gown, transfigured, very serioua 

“FT am not thy wife, Richard, I am no man’s wifi No, 
but I am thy slave, bound to theo by a curse, held from thea 
by thy high oallng I dare not leave thee, my Ruchard, nor 
dare stay by thee so olose, lest 1umn como of st ™ 

Richard watched her, frownmg ‘Ho was much moved, 
but thought of what she 1 sed 

“ Ruin, Jehane, rum?” 

“Rum of thy venture, my kmght of God! Ah, chosen, 
elect, comrade of the Rood, gowip of Jesus Chit, duke 
dedicate!” She was hucd like flirac as the groat thoughts 
loaped m her ‘ Ah, my Chnstun king, it 35 so httlo o 
tung I ask of thoe, to set me aput'! What am [ to theo, 
whose bride 13 tho virgin city, the holy placo? What 1 
Jebane, t handed about, to vox heaven, or be a 
atumbting boo lock m tho way of the Cros? Put mo away, 
Richard, let mo go, have dono with me, sweet Jord * And 
then, swiftly she ran and hus kncos But ask mo 
not to lea\e thee—uno, but I not indeed!" Her tears 
stroamed freely now | When Richard with a ory snatched 
her up, sho lay wee) ke a we st eluld in bis arms 

He laid her on fed, worn feel the Ged she had 
endured, she had no strength lo to open hor eyes, but moved 
her bps to thank lum for his pains ‘At firut sho turned hor 
hoad fom mde to mde, seeking @ cool place on tho pillow, 
later sho fell to a heavy, drugged sk«p Ho watchod hor 
tll a was nearly hght, brooding cr her unconscious face 
No thoughts Of @ lang were hus, a thunk, Tbut onee more ba 

om in tnat young girl’s bosom, them away, 
ep ‘and flow, with rad a if 

On the flow, great with her theme, he saw her mspired, 
standing wath her torch of flame to pout hu road. A sphnizy 
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CHAPTER XV 
LAST FENTON OF BERTRAM DE BORN 


I wrimm to be done with Bertran de Born, that, lagging foxy 
but the dogs of my art must make a beckward 


ere to kill in the I the reader, then, to re- 
member that when Richard im helf-throttled’ in his 
own house, and when he had recovered wind enough 1o atir 
hus gall, De made preparations for journey to the 
South, “In that ‘conoeming Alois of he believed 
he had stuff which might wreck Count Richard more dis- 
astroualy than Count could wreck him. He hoped 


bux: over the offal he had blown; and ae laoys 1o 
headed for was Pam; across the It is folly 
to dig into the mind of 6 man malico; better 
tront such like ith (or God 
burn) abide the event in faith. If of all men in the world 

hat ‘of Anjou, it was not because Richard 
had mi but because ho had used him too lightly. 
Richard, of with Beriran, gave him a fuck on tho oar 


is ‘8 great man. It seemed that at last he could do 
Tecamidetable hares, “He could sebroil him’ with two 
kings, sand and induce s third to harass 
him from the Bouth. fo he crossed the mountains and went 
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of Franco pmobed to the same degree between England sad 
dy, coger to atretoh his eatromitics mnoeche could 


uedhbots for Don Sancho’s logic In spposrance he won 
pale ve vexed man, with anxious eyes beard, at 
wi (a og tevin) bo plachd ey fen se oul ford 
the bawe Next lands he loved minstrels 
gad phymesns | Averthocs was often at hus court, so wore 
of Cabestaing and Peire Vidal ‘He knew and went 

80 far aa to love Bertran de Born Fechens. he was not too 


‘o Chrwtan, eortamly ho was a vory hangry ona, and 
with tho rest of the world, are to bo yu hear 
Reccamtiee, not ther Se, mel wal 


the Wise 
Bope gencrung Hon Bach Fy tones on 
Autafort, and Samt Pol’s broken at Tours, Bertran de Born 
same to’Pamplun, asking to be reocived by the King of 
Nayarse Don Sancho was to seo bum / 
Now, Bertran,” ss; ul ive me news ol 
and the food of posta” All tha talk here of bed debt 

“Oh, sie,” says Bertren, “ what oan Ital you ? ‘Tho land 
1s mm flames, tho women have streaked faces, far and wide 
travels the forch of war” 

“T am sorry to hear if,” ssys King Sancho, “and trust 
that you have not brought ono of those torches with you™ 

Buttran shook hus heed, interruptions worried him, for 
be lived maddenngly, hike’e man has a dramming 


us 01 

*\Bire,” he eaud, “ there 1a @ new strife between the Count 
of Poictou, ‘ Yea and Nay,’ and the ad the French King on this 
socount he Coant repudiates Madama Alas 

oe Sy come that, Bertran?’ oned King Sancho, 


ore, 16 18 bocatne he pretends that ins father, the old 
King, done him dishonour Says the Count, Madame 
Alow might be my " never my wife” 

“ Deus '”” said the Bertran, wt this the trath ?”” 

hes wae 9 ques tion for which Bertran was fully prepared 
He always xt put, and always give the same enswer 
“As Ps am a Christian, sire,” he said, “the Goopel » no 


To which Kimg Sancho rephed, “I do most devontly 
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beligve in the Holy Gospel, whatever any Arabian may say 
to the cont it 18 at for this, pray, that you propose 
to ight candles of war in Navarn ? 

“Ab,” sad Bertran, with his hand scratching in hus ost, 
““T ight no candles, iny lord; but I counsel you to hghé 


“Phew!” said King Sancho, and stuck lus arms out; 
“an whose account, Bertian, on whoso account?” 

Bertran rophod savagely, ‘ On account of Dame Alors 
slandered, of her brother France decerved m lus hope, of 
the Enghsh King sti wngely accused, of lus <on John (a hopeful 
prince, Benyarmin of a sccond Isracl), and of Queen Cleanor 
of England, of whoso kindred your Grace is " 

“Deus! Oy, Deus!” oried King Sancho, palo with 
amazement, “and are all these thrones in arms, lighting 
candles against Count Richard” 

“Tt 1s so indecd, sire,” says Bertran, and King Sancho 
frowned, with thia comment—“ 'Thero scems httle chivalry 
here, take it as you will’ Next ho inquued, where was tho 
Count of Poictou ® 

‘Bortran was ready ‘He rages his lends, are, lhe o 
leopard cy Now and again ho raids tho marohos, hariica 
France or Anjou, and withdraws” 

rane the King tus father, Bertran, whero 1 ho? Far 
off, ope "* 

“Ho,” said Bextran, “isn Normandy with a host, seeking 
the head of hia son Richord on o chargor 

“ The great man that he #'” crud Don Sancho Bortran 
could not contam Inmeelt 

“ Great or not, he 1s to pay Ins debts! Tho old rascal stag 
is rotten with fever” 

I suppose Don Sancho was not called Wiso for nothng 
At any rate, he sat for a while conmdermg the man before 
ium “Then ‘ho asked, where was King Plulip* 

“ Sure,” replied Bertran, “ho w in hus city of Pars, com- 
forting Damo Alos, and ‘assembling us estates for Count 
Ruchord’s flank ? 

“ And Prince John 1” 

“Ob, are, he has frends He wate Watch for hin 


Pking Senoho frowned hus forehead] into furrows, snd cllowed 
Inunself « hair or two of his bead.“ We will think of at, 
Bertran,” he said presently“ Yes, we will think of it, after 
our own fashion. God rest you, Bortran, pray go refrosh 
youreelf.” So he dismmseed him. 

‘When he waa alone he went on frowning, and between 





Bf Olvocastzo, Gongoviies, Monte Nese, and Signe alba’ as 
ost fegro, jena Alba as 
fem Reread ,000 marks m gold of 
Byzance, to bo numbered brhops, one each of our 


Rex, Sapiens, Poter Patni, Pius, Cotholieus 
for the oe ae Sy care. Geepetet be 
am quests emi with one by 
hole har coe ta knee is a 
B ,” he says, “* you are to be wedded to test 
pemasti ole th pla fe the mirror of manly 
Ts vuigin kept her oyes down’ o very Yount Rash af toeo 
wiry 7% faunt r08o 
teapblad Ber cae ee aby wa 
“T am m your hands, sure,” sad, whoreapon Don 
Sancho enfolded her 
“You are in my arms, doar child,” he testified. “Your 
Jord will bo of England, Dube of Neemandy and Aqie 
Count of Anjou, Poictou, and Maine, and lord of somo 
an the western sea whose namo I havo forgotten He 
1s also tho subyect of prophecy, which (as the Arabians know 
‘very well) declares that he wil! rule such an ompiro as Alexender 
never eaw, nor the mighty Charles of Does this 
plouge you, my child ? 
‘He 1a very great lord,” said Berongere, “and will be 
@ gest king Thope to serve hm farthfully 


She was the only daughter he had left, exorbitantly loved ; 
a little creature too much brosaded to move, cold as snow, 
pious as @ virgin enclosed, with small features bho 
4 faary quoon’s Bhe hed a narrow mind, and small heart 
for meoting tmbulation, whioh, indeed, she seemed never 
to know Sometimes, beng im her ‘robes of state, 
with goms, crowned, coufed, mngcd, she looked luke nothmg 
so much #8 a etuff doll ject in glaes over an altar. 
Tt was thus she showed her best, when with fixed eyes and 
a fngid smile she stood above the court, an unapproachablo 
glittering star set m the clear sky of a night to give men hopes 
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of an ordered heaven _ It was thus Bertran de Born had acen 
her, whan for a time hus hot and wrong heart was at rest, 
and he could look on a creature of this world without desire 
tomar it Half m mockery, balf m love, be called her Frozen 
Heart Later on, you remember, he called Jehane Bel 
‘Vezer Ho was the mcknamer of Europe in his day 
So now, or almost so, he saw her new come from hor father’s 
mdo—a hittle flushed, but very much the great smell lady, 
madame Borengere of Navarre 
* "The gun shines upon my Frozen Heart,” said Bertran. 
She gave him her hand to hiss 
, “No heart of yours am I, Bertran,” she said, “ but chosen 
for a kang 
‘A king, lody* Whom then?” 

pai, arwoted, “A lang to be My lord Richard of 
oretou 


‘He clacked Ins tongue on his palate, and bolted this pill 
asbesthe could Bad was best fo saw humself made rewly 
80 grcat @ fool that he dared not thmh ofit If he had kno.n 
@t that tame of Richard's dealng with Jehane Saint Pol 

may be gure he would have squirted some venom But 
{o nee nothing ab afl abunk 16, and. as to.they other after, 
even he dared not speak 

“A great lord, a hot lord, a very strenuous lord!” he aad 
ays ‘It was sil there wes $0 657. ets ; 

"Howe ¢ who tght & lady's love, I suppose,” 

Berengero, wath c he 

“Ho ho! And eo he has!” oned Bertran “I assure 
Pow" Grace ho ws no novioe Many he has claumed, and many 

wve clamed him Shali I number them *"” 

“ beg that you will not,” she aad, stiflemng herself, 
So Beriran grincd ins rago “But he had'one thing to say 

“‘Lhss much I will tell you, Princess ‘The name I mye 
lum 1s Yes and Nay beware ofit Hes ever of two minds 
hot hoad and cold heart, flaming heart and chilled head Ho 
wall bo for God and the enemy of God, will expect heaven 
end tamper with hell Wath ho will go up, laughing 
come down Ho! Ho will be for you and against you, 
eager, slow, @ wooer, @ scorner, @ singer of madngals, ah, 

® croaker afterwards There ws no stahty im him, 
neither length of love nor of hate, no bottom, hitle faith * 
rose 


"You vox yourself, Berkran, and me also,” she sad “Tb 
wil tallang between @ prmce and hus fend ” 

‘Am T not your friend then, my lady?” he asked her 
with bitterness. 
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“You cannot be the frend of s prince, Bertran,” end 
Berengore calmly His muttered “ O God, tho truo word?” 
him for thought all hw road from Navarre ‘He went, 
aa you know already, to Poietur, where Richard was making 
festival with Jehane 
But when, unbeppy har, he found out tho truth, at camo 
too late to be of service to his deaigns Don Sancho, ho learned, 
was beforehand with him evon there, fully informed of tho 
outrage at Gisors and the marnage at Poictiers, with very 
olear views of the woru of each performance Bertran, 
gnashing his tecth, took up the service of tho man ho loathod, 
hws tecth, ho kt Richard hiss lum m the lists and 
Showcr fesours upon hua ‘Whin presenta of stallions camo 
from Navarre ho began to sce what Don Sancho waa about 
Any meetmg of Ri end that profound schemer would 
havo been Bertrans tun So whin Pichard was King, ho 
yndged 1t time to be off 
“Row here,” says Abbot Milo, dev'nz with tho samo 
topies, ‘ I make an end of Britran dc Bor, who did enough 
mischief in bis hfo fo gro three king, wrotehedness—t 
ung Kang Henry, the old , end the new 
omg Richard ‘Tho was not tho thom ol Anjou, whose 
thoin was ho* Some timo afterwards he diod alone and 
mamerable, having seen (as he thought) all his plota misearry, 
tho object of his hatred do tho better for hus ovil dongns, 
and tho object of Ins love the bettor withou! them Ho was 
cast off ‘poers wero at the Holy Wars, lu, encmy on 8 
throne There had ansen a gcneration 1 kuch shrugged ot 
lus eld, and remained one such still thought him a mis 
governed youth Great poct ho was, peat tlucf, and a 
silly fool “So there's an end of him . lot um be” 


CHAPTER XVI 
CONVERSATION IN ENGLAND OF JEHANE THE FAIR 
Tx was in the gulce of August, wo read, that 


ect out for his d Dorvebechs Fling lows, 
splendid in rod er eek wold; Countess dehane ix «liters his 


found the Queen-Mother, an unquencheble 
spirit, One of Richerd’s first had been ty free her 
King had ‘were no ‘prison- ‘upon, 


ty having fingers 
‘and a trep-mouth; it was not hard 
to aoe that into te rocky zoorice ‘mortion where Richard had been 

cast thero wont some grains of flint from ber. She had 
Slow, deliberate movements of the body, but © di maind ; 
she was a most passionate woman, bul Praga of her baneon, 


it out to cover long 

Patek sod'ahe sould glow with either lust until she seemed 
inoandesomt—she went glowiy to work, ‘The quicker she 
slower jucing right into easton, 
With all wie Tks bet son har Se wan up of strong, 
revulsions. Thus she had King Henry; 

Ses rire ad 
‘At Rouen sho did bor best to crush the girl to tho 
pavement with ber intolerable fet jon Jchano 
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soaring naye~-Jchans shivered and crossed herself, faltered 
8 little, and might have fallen. Her King was doing by her 
112 


2ame all the barona of the: ‘one by one, to do him homa, 
dad det the Acchbishor of Hlousn la whose tllogiance Tras 


ly, 

hands the hands ; end 

Jehane prayed fervently for him, with her arms enfolding 
}onorn. 

Gilles waa seen again at Harflour, when the King embarked 
for England. He had a hood over his head; but Milo know 
bangie: Brecher ye dix trl rae rope rapediges ty When 
the great psinted sails belli 
Gragon-standerd of England pointed tho ses-way northward 
into the bane, Milo wer. Gilles standing on the mole, a little 
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meadows by a broad stream ”—to tell this rapidly contents 
hin.” But once in London the story begins to concentrate, 
It is clear thero was for Jehane. King Richard, it 
seems, caused her to be “in @ place of nuns over the 
river, in ® place which is in English Lamehithe.” 

‘This was quilo true; danger there was, as Richard saw, 
who knew his mother. But ho did not then know how quick 
with danger tho times were. The Queen-Mother had upon 
her tho letter of Don Sancho the Wise, and to her the politica 
of Europe were an book. One holy war eucoeeded 
Shothervand one king ; but what king that might be depended 
neither upon holiness nor war go much eg on the way exch 
was used. Marriage with Navarre might push Anjou ecross 
tbe mountains; the holy war might lift it across the soa. 
‘Who was the “ yellow-haired King of the West ” whom they 
‘of the East foretold, if not her goodly son? Should God 
be thwarted bya ——? She hesit not for a word, but 
T hositate. 

If the Qucen-Mother was afraid of anything in the world, 
it was of the devil in tho race she had mot Tt had 
thwarted her in their father, but it cowed her in her sons. 
‘Most of all, I think, in Richard feared it, because Richard 
could bo 80 cold. in 


the sclf-sufflcing, tho hard, obill core. Sho droaded it, yet 
it drow her; sho was tempted to beat vai i 


him 
Totter, nono knew botter than Richard that the matter might 
have been good. Yet be would have nothing to say to it. 
“Madame,” his words were, this ia an idle letter, if nob 
importinent. Don Sancho ‘knows very well that I am 
married already.” 

“Eb, aire! Eh, Richardt” said the Quoen-Mother, 
“AM Rial aot; Medaumoy? the King replied, sinoo T ha 

“T think not, ” ied, “ since T have 
this moment informed you. 

"The Queen swallowed this; then suid, “This wife of 
Riahard, who is not Duchess of Normandy, will not be 4 

loul ead 

Richard's fac grew ; for the moment he looked 
old. “Such again is the fact, Madame.” 
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“ But——” the Queen began. Richard looked at her, so 
she ended there. 

Afterwards she telked with the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
with the Marshal, with Longchamp of Ely, and her eon 
John. All theso worthiea were pulling different ways, each 
trying to gut the rope to himeelt With thet rope Jotin hoped 

hang his bro! yet. “Dearest Madame,” he said, 


and 
he saw his mistress betrothed, and broke her p! Now 
he is wedded, or saya that he is, Suppose that you get him 
to broak this wedlock, will you give him anothor woman 
po cge re ‘There ia no more faithless benst in the world 


“Your words that thero is one at least,” said the 


Queen: Mother with heat. Y oat 
Said John, and he doae vary fl by thebread to 
William Marshal in Havo soon much of tho 


‘Hoe would hava said more had tho Queen: -Mother endured t, 
but she cried out upon him. 
“Anjou! Who put hor up thero?” 
“Madame,” said William, “it wes my lord the King.” 
The fumed. 


Queen 
‘Then the Archbishop said, ‘She is nobly bom, of tho 
house of Saint-Pol. I undorstand that she has a clear mind.” 

“More,” eried the Marshel, ‘sho has a clear hoart !”” 

“Té she had nothing cloar’ about hor I havo that which 
would bleach hor white enough,” said the Quecn-Mother ; 
and Longchamp, who had said nothmg at all, grinned. 

Tn the event, tho Queen one day took to her bargo, crossca 
the river, and confronted the girl who atood betwoon England 
and Nevarre. 

‘Jehano, who was sitting with her ledics at necdlowork, 
fis not fo soared ea they were, Like the nymphy of the 

Maid they oll clustored about her, showing the 
Queen Mather how fall she was and how m nobly gure Sho 
fiushed a little and bres! ttle f t making hor 
reverence she recovered ‘howell, ‘and stood ‘ith that outious 
look on hor face, half surprise, half discontent, which made 
men call her the sulky fair. So she Queen-Mother reed tho 
0 

“No pouting with me, mistroas,” she said. “ Send these 
women away, It ia with you I hare to deal” 

“Do we deal singly, Madame?” said Jehans. “Then 









sorry The Queen-Mother 
out of the room; eo she and Jehans were 


ty of spirit, a very little of this 
Eid hove faanea Tato 's fans; but aie had 


ii too. 
Madame, slag!" eho said, with « hint of ings 
‘T know the measure of my 





Be 
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“you will never bl me; 
‘Alas, it would bo well if you could, 


“Why, whom should I offend then?” the Queen said, 


iffing Nadyship t 
“A greater,” pai ehe 


would you be.” 
‘The Quoen-Mother tightened hold. ‘I am not easily 
, mistress,” she aaid, and amiled rather bleakly. 
Jehane also emiled, but with patience, not trying to get 
free her wrist, 
“My blood would offend you. You dare not bleed me.” 
Death in life!” the Queen oried, “is there any but the 
ing to stop me now?” 
” Jehsne anawered, “' there is the spoken word 
against you, the spirit of prophecy.” 
‘Then her jeilor saw that Jehare’s eyes wore grown, and 
‘very steady. This checked her. 
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* Beware the Count’s and the Count’s bed; for a0 sure 
98 thou hest m either art wife of  desd man and of 
jus lallor >” 


ae Queen Mother, 0 woman, took ths 
sober! he akegel a ‘wrt, stared at and 
about her, down, then said,“ Tell me more 


of this, 
+E, a Sgn," "X wall gladly tell you the 
leper me, 
Ter Bought, tew'a's mn Panaied by God nied, but 80 
oar death as to bo hikely faruhar with the scorota of death 
Buch a one cannot be & liar, nor would ho spoak idly who has 
wo hitle tune lott to pray'm Therefore T urged my ord 

jove 


rv the loper ene, forte "mage & good 
T am no wife, then, God pity tne, “I Have done & 

erat an, but 1 am no Countess 
Rete ae ‘On the stlee Lad, wt am pat koay ty 
Jord the King thet he mey make 6 good mar: T shall 

yy the man 


Alas, 
Toome, who sought no one’s hurt! 1heve consdored night 
sad cay what t were best to do sanee the Kang, at my prayer, 
left me, Snel now 107 1udomett w thee I must be with th 
, though ‘King’s sme , becouse 00 surely as ho 
eends me away, go surely will Gilles de Gurdun have mo” 
Bho stopped, out of breath, feeling somo shame to havo 
spoken so much The Qucen Mother camo to her at once, 
seith bee hanes oa robe BY SOM, Jebane,” ano sad, you 
woman Never leave iy eon 
{never mean to loavo hum,” ead Jehane “That w 
my it, and {I think) hus also’? 
“Be punishment, my child? 
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“Why, Madame,” said Jchane, “you think that the 
King must wed.” 
eae wet 
“ And to wed, he must put me away.” 
“You, yes, child.” 
a eee ee hough Tove him, Cmey sie to 
ms} ive him n0 
comfort. “et mo gan never law °. uate Za of 
" heoy 7 must alway long leve. 
What Ende punishment for a me a ” 


Mother sobbed. “Terrible punishment for a 
little pleasant sin t Yet I doubt "abe anid, politie through 
aL Hat soubt my 600, being a Serco lover, will have his 


wey 
Falane shock her hoad. “No moans,” she eaid, dra 
in her breath, ‘no means, Madamo. I have his life to thin 
of.” Here, pitying hereolf, she araed away her face. The 
Quoon-Mothor camo suddenly and kissed her. They cried 
togother, Jehane and the old ehrow of Aquitaine. 
‘A pact was made, and with kisses, betwoen these 
two wiomon who loved King Richard, thet Jehane should do 
her best to further the Navarrese match. Sapeny was 


- there was & 
besutsful equality botweon thom; the girl no longer subject 
to tho man the'man more master of i for boing Lees 
master of her. As often as not he sat on the floor at hor 
fect whilo she worked at those age- i 

generation Jeaning his head back to her Inee, he 


Sone tare vee ae zen 
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thought; for women do not conmder their own beautwos 60 
closely, pee no divinity mm themselves, and find a man to be 
celta nares pnt te thc wore 
anot! fe never spoke this thought, but worshupped 
mlently for the most part, and sho, reading the 
bu upe rumed face, ‘oti hameifaganst tho evet Bary, 
peace, and in her fierco proud mund made endless 
aa soeak kas 
In mience their soul conversed upon @ theme never men 
tioned between them Hi restless quest of her face taught 
hum much, disposed hum, she, with all the good guil of wromen 
to her hand, waited, ju tho tamo Then one day a8 


y prayor, dear heart! Let mo 
y also" ho whispered 


eet peny, for aay; Jan tho King,” sho said | * Let me pray ” 
But os he insisted, urging, leaning to her, sho drew hor head 
back and hfted to his view her fave, t ached with puro 

trence 

* O King Chiist,” sho prayed, “take from my soiled hand 
thi, sser.fic 

She ered to Chust, but looked ot Richard He dand 
speak for Christ 

“ What sacrifice, my otuld >” 

* I give Thee tho hero who has lun upon my breast, Igo 
"Thee the mariage bed, the cap of tho Count I gue Tite 
the kusacs, tho chngmg together, the vows, tho long bliss 
where nono iny spik I give Thee tho languago of lov, 
tho str.fe, th aftcrcaln, tho assurancy, tho hopo and tho 
ae But I keep, Lord, the momory of love 08 a hostage 

une * 
Bug Richerd, breaths now, looked m her faco It 
pote hed of & mild A he steadfast, grave, hued like fire, 
tea wrth © God fraught! O sunt im tho 
battle? a1ppee. in sped flame! Jchane, Jchin, Juhano t 
Quicken a m anguish of spirit 

“ Quicken thee, Beuchend sho said * Nay, but thou art 

Seege my King The Cross hath made thee quick, thou 
t given more than J” 

“Pail give all by thy direction,” he said, ‘for I know 
that thou wilt eave my honour ” 

* Trust me there,” Yard Tchane, and let hum lass hor cheel 

She got a great hold upon him by these moans Quick 
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enc with 
[seis ¥rom Richard it was, “* oe Shane 
chalk-faced Spaniard reigns ‘must mend your manners, 
‘And the might any, Bona sie, Madame Boren ro will never 
your songs uniees sing a is eerved 
l's ivate . and ually she led him 
gata pent oe, «Gratoaly se gradeally ae ed in 
for ahe new what u abyer he was ; but luckily for her schames, 
121 


122 RICHARD YEA-AND-NAY BK.I 


the Queen-Mother trusted her to the bottom, smd nothing 
and allowed nothing to be said 
‘Meantume the affairs of the Crnaade conspired with Johane 
to drive Richard once more tocharch If he got little 
am Baad, where sbbeys were nob m oom bus poce m 4 
and the barons had been so it to Tob other that 
they could not be robbed by the King,—ho got less in Gaul, 
eaten up by war for s hundred years You cannot bleed 
® stuck pig, as King Richard found England was empty 
of money He got men , from one motive or an 
to nfle the East He had 
ships enough But of what uso ehipa and men af there was 
no food for them nor monsy to Hay 8” He tmed to borrow, 
glorious cause s plan 
man would call stealing Kmg Richard came not of a 
rare, and would have sold anything to any buyer, 
pawned hus erown or takon another man’s to get the worth 
of @ company’s »Poy, out of it Fimes, escheats, rohefs, 
forfextures, wardships, marriages—he heaped exaction on 
‘exsction, with mghty httlo result When hus mind was set 
he = mnevoral feagemert igre gd yiee 
ob sharpened 18 appeti more King 
& siealy owed the dowry of Richard’s ester Joan He 
wore he would wring that out of him to the last dot He 
offered the city of London to the highest Indder, and lamented 
the slaughter of the Jews when the tenders were few, Here 
‘wos a pomtion to be m! His Enghshmen Isy rotting in 
Southampton town, bis ships im Southampton wate. His 
Normans and Poictevins were over pe, he as dry as an 
unpmchod pear He saw, to Ins infinite vexation, hus honour 
nga in pawn, end no means of rodceming it Jehane, 
with toars im hor voice, phed the Navarrese marmage with 
moro passion than sho would ever have allowed herself to 
urge her own Richard smd he would think of it “Now 
1 have hum half way,” Jebane told the Quoen Mother He 
was driven the othor half by hue bamehed brother John 
Prince John, bundled out of the country with 6 week 
of the coronation, went to Pans and a pocketful of mechief 
im which to put his hand King Phihp, who should have 
been preparing for the East, was h.tening to counsels much 
Inigs white ingore evplaming on the tebley and « lange’ whato 
jorge white on the table, and & ‘white 
face vet as lightly aa'e thouse trap. He Ttalian mand, with 
that strange capacity for subeerting business with paston, 
had a task of election here The juess knew that Richard 
would sooner help the devil than to Jerusalem, not 
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‘on this socount, but on every conceivable account did 
he hate Richard If he could embroil the two leaders of 
the Crusade, was hs afar Philip would need hno 
In Parws also was Sant-Pol, with mischief, and belund 
hum, wherever he went, stalked Gilles de Gurdun, murder in 
hh hemt ‘The masuve Norman was a fine foil to the Count, 
they were tho two poles of hatred The Duke of Burgund: 
was not thore, but Conred knew that he eould be countod, 
Richard owed him (so he said) forty pounds, beexles, Richard. 
had called Inm a sponge—and it was trac There, lastly, 
wos Des Barres, that fine Frenchman, ready to hate anybody 
‘who was not Trench, and most ready to hate Richard, who 
had broken up the Gisom wedding and put, ane’ banded, 
all the guests to shame Now, this wes @ company altor 
Puneo John's own heart Standing noxt to the Lngheh 
throne, he was an excellent footstool, he felt the dehcate 

omtion, he was flattered at evcry turn Tho Marquess 
Found hum most useful, not only because ho was on better 
terms with Phikp than hunself could hope to be, but because 
he underatood him better John knew that there wire two. 
tender spots im thet moody hing, and ho knew which wos 
the tendercr, pardieu' So Conrad’s gross finger, uid: d by 
John's, proved the raw of Phulip’s self esteem, and found a 
ranklmg wound, very proud flesh Oh, mtoltrablo affront 
to tho ‘rouse of Capet, that a tall Angevin robber should 
take up and throw away s daughter of Franco, and then 
whuatle you to a war in tho East! Prince John, you perceive, 
knew wi to rub in the salt 

The storm broke when King Richard i won again ab Chinon, 

Phikp sent measengore—Wilbam jarroa, r 
of Besuvass, end Stephon of Mesux—about tho homago due 
to hun for Normandy and all the French fiofs So far well; 
‘King Richard was very urbane, as bland as such an inciave 
dealer could be He would do homage for Normandy, 
Apjog, and the rest on such and such a dey * But,” 
added quietly, “I attach the condition thet it Le done at 
‘Verelay, when I em thoro with my army for the Last, and 
he with his army " 

‘The ambassadors demurred, talkmg among thomselves: 
Richard sat_on immovable, ins hands on hig knees Pre- 
sently the Bishop of Beauvas, bettor soldier than priest, 
Stood out from ha fellows and made thus remarkable spoocks :— 
eect Ps our Jord the suguet Kang tales it very sll 

at you have so long delayed agreed upon 
solemnly between Grace and Madame Alow his mster. 
Therefore” Milo (who was present) seys that he sow 
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me." So said, be broke up the audience, and would see no 
more of the ambamadon ‘Thay, m two or tree Gays, 


Lied 5 ‘had m them. 
was to drive Richard ail the toed to Navarre: He was 


‘heart we choose to reat rage of all sorta, the t and the 
most base, the ig senile ageing ald: It 80 
ppened that there was busmess for our 1m Gagoon: 

Guillem de Chun, o of had 


bunness 
been robbing pilgrims, so Guillem was to be hanged 
want swiftioot © Cahors, hanged Guullem in frent of lus own 


with a great tram, hus virgin with hum, 


‘The day of lus tion, King Richard heard mass in 
® most unchristian frame of mund There was no Surswn 
Corda for him; but he knelt hko and 
cold from breast to 


certam hope; wore what Lat thoagh: ne other 
oven guessed 1t Wath that to cor it uy 
Mo woman m the world need, the A 


head 
while she may go on, her title below tho 
Beart, More’ of thw prowntly "Two bours before ncon, in 
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worked over, with guid the mze of hfe It had 
two etandards at, the dragon of the Engiwh, the 


ona 
it George, Saint Micheel, Sant James the Great, 
Samt Martin’ with hu epht cloak—a shmmg plece before 
‘whose door stood twenty m white, ther hair let loose, 
to receive Madame Berengéve and munuster to her Chief 
among theee was Countess Jehane Richard was not 
ma kus own pavilion, but would greet hus brother lang m the 
Go in duo time, after three soundings on the silver trumpets 
and much curious ceremony of bread and salt, came Don 
Sancho tho Wise m @ meinie of his peers, very noble on 
roan horse, and Dame Berengére his daughter ms wine 


first she saw was of Jehano Samt Pol, who received 
her courtoously 


Jehane al ol othung, 
doubt, en oe eras opi Fe For ‘tae ime 


Bere and’ brought, he sto fasts Youn bose 
1e len jeits about 
ur hie favounto fasion "Upon fer head sho had a coronet 
of silver flowers, m fet cack @ biuc jewel § All the colour 


tho had ley in her hue of famt rose, 1a hia hear liko cara in 
tho fun, 1 her eyes of gronn, am her deep red hips But her 
height, ‘free bul Tiberal curves marked her out of o 
bevy thet glowed in, o more Southern feshion She had to 
overmuch to huss Berengures hand, and this mado 
the hittlo Spanunrd bato her Isp 

ro hereelf waa like & bell, in a stuf dress of erimson 
sewn with great pearls an leaf and soroll work From the 
waist upwards sho was tho handle of the bell This m 
moderation of her clothes, the fight sho was 1n—so nervous 
at first that sho could hardly etand—became het very ill 

She was quite white in the face, with solemn black eyes, 
jazod. opromoniess, her httle hands stuck out from 
axes hike & Handsome ss no doubt sho was, 
she looked a Goll teado the tall Tchane, who could, have 
dandled her comfortably on her knee She spoke no languago 
but her own, and that not the lengued oo, bute blurred dialect 
of it, rougher even than Gascon Convemation was very 
difficult. on these terms At first the Princess was shy, 
then (when she grew ourious and forgot her qualms) Jehane 
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was sby. Berengare fingered the jewel in the other's neck, 
Tmnned Th about, Sented Go Tow 1t had come, whoee 
gaft 16 was, etc., etc, Jehane blushed to report st the gut 
of a friend; wheroupon tho Princess looked her up and down 
in » way that made hor hot all over. 


But when it ame to the time of Kmg Richard, 
6 norvous fears came crowding boon the poor 





hittle creature began to ehako, olung to Je How tall 
in the King, how tall # ho? Taller than you?” sho asked, 
Tookang up at the Picard gurl 


‘Oh, yes, Madame, he 1s taller than I.” 

“They say he x8’ cruel. Did you—do you think him 
cruel ? ” 

“Madame, no, no” 

“Ho ws 0 poet, they say. Has he made many song» of 
met” 

Jehane murmured her doubts, Sequel confused. 

we Rutty posts,” continued nesting Berengere, “have made 
gongs me. There » & wreath of songs. They call me 
prowl to love a poet, "But ifthe poot wa'tong?' T'hevos 

to love a poet. But ua vo 8 
Bertan fear just dow 1 think Twill She took Jchane’” 
arm-—No!no'” Sho drow away. “ You aro too tal! 
T will never tako your arm—I am ashamed 1 beg 30u to 
go before me Lend tho way ” 

So Jchane went first of all the ladica who Ied the Quren 
to the King. 

King Richard, who himself loved to go splendidly, aat 
upon his throno im the citadel lookmg hko » statuo of gold 
and ivory. Upon his head was a crown of gold, he had s 
long tunic of white velvot, round hus shoulders @ great copo 
of gold brocade, work of Genoa, and very cunous. 
is face and hands wero paler than their wont waa, his eyoa 
frosty blue, like @ winter sea that 13 made bnght, not warm, 
by the sun. Ho sat up stiffly, hands on kneos, and all about 
hum stood the lords and prelates of tho most sumptuous 
court m the West. King Sancho the Wise wae ready to 
stoop all his wisdom and of years before such suporb 
state aa this; but tho moment his procession ontored tho hall 
Richard wont down from his dais to meet it, kissod hum on 

set tho careworn man at 
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sand I thinks the Conntees in with her.” Richard blenched, 
aa if he had been struck with @ whip, Collecting himvelf, 
fe turned and looked down through the window to the icafy 
orcbard below. He looked long, and saw (aa Milo hed ecen} 
the two girls, the tall end the little, the crimson and the 
white, standing near togethor in the shade. Jehano had her 
toad bent, for Berengére had hold of the jewal in her bosom, 
Then Borengire put her arms round the other's neck: and 
Teaned her head where the jewel Ing. elaine 

head lower and lower, check touched cheek. At this King 
Richard turned about: despair aot Irard was on his taco, Ho 
said in a dry voioo, “Tell the King I will do it.” 

In the todious negotiations of tho neat few daya it waa 
thot the Hrincese should await the Queen Muthu 
no, and sail with her and the fect to Bicily. 

King Richard would meet and merry her. What hed nel 
between her end Jcbano in the orcliard, who knows? They 
kine s¢ parting; but Johano neither told Richard, nor did 
ho ac her, why had laid her cheek upon hee bosom, 
oe why hervelf had stooped 90 low her head. Women’s 


~ : 
"Wo Red Heart made her sacrifice, end Frozon Heart suffcrod 
tho Sun; and he they called later Lion-Heart weat out to 
fight Saladin, and pf open foes than he, 


fe 
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the tinkling of the water against the side wae all the sound, 
some woman's voice (not Jehane’s) would be heard singing 
faint and fer off, some little shrill and winding preyer. 
See ae al eset 
‘would hear, and hang upon tho cadence. At each timer 
fake stretched upon hia lion-skin, would raiso himeolf, 
and lift up his faco to the immense, and with his noble voios 
make the darkness trembic as ho sang— 


Douna’ joves eaten 
mana, ns, 
‘Domna, estels marina, 
De Ins ‘utraa plus lasens t 


But 20 soon as his voice filled the night, the woman’s 
faltered and diod; and he, holding on for a stavo or more, 
would stop on a note thet had « wailing fall, and the lapping 
of tho waves or cry of hidden birds take up tho rujo again. 
This did not often obtain. Mostly ho watched out the night, 
aleeping little, talking none, but revolving in his mind the 
great decds to do, By day ho was master of the flost, an 
Qdmirable seaman who, knowing nothing of shipa’ businoas 
before he embarked, dared not confces so much to bimeelf, 
Richard must bo leador if he was to bo undertaker at all. 
Bo he led his floet from his first hour with it, and brought it 
safely into the roadstead. 


They made Messina white city cooped 
within walls, with turreta and and shining domes, 
stooping sharply to the violet sos. King Philip with his 
legions was to have come by lend as far as Gonos, and was 
not ted yet awhile. Nor was any sign of the 
Queen-Mother, of Berengéare, or of the convoy Navarre. 

a was mado in the early morning. Bofore the 
Sicilions were well awake Richard's army was in camp, the 
camp entrenched, and @ most salutary gallows sot up jos 
outside it, with « thief upon it as a,warning to his brothers 
of Sicily. 80 far good. The next thing was an embassy 
to King Tancred, ¢! 0 bicilan King, which demanded (Q2) the 


‘of Queen Joan (Richard's sister), (2 dowry, 
YB) 0 golden table Sralve foot Tong, (4) © tii at end (56 
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camp no 
tenure Gnifons, as ‘called the mhabitants, 
about 1 like horneta, not a ‘without the 
of some man of his, or en ambush which cost bum 8 score 
"Tuchars, heving pot for the dewey and ial 
a] iy a 
Goperting, had lad’s etree command the Pohould 


Koll « louse” Nature could not endure such » direction, 
Rachard then whose own temper was none of the longest) 
humself go, fell upon a party of these brigands, put 
the sworl’ and hanged ihe other ball im’ rows ‘before 
landward gate of Mcasina You will say that this did 
advanoo his treaty with King Tancred, but in a senso it 
‘When the Measenians came out of their gates to attack 
m open field, 1+ was found and reported by Gaston of 
who drove them in with loos, that Wilham des Bi 
the Count of Samt Pol had been with them, 
company of kmghts Richard flew mto o roysl, and an 
Angovin, rage (fe swore by God a back that he would bring 
the walls fet, and a0 he “This us the work of that 
little pale devil of France, then,” 
ting, by my soul! Nox let me seo if I can bring two kings 
“te ured. the ‘ of the I 
ergument arm 

ha from the ships, he the walls of a4 
to purpose that he have walked m barefoot m 
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two or three places, King Tanored came i person to sus 
for peace; but Richard wanted more than dowry by thw 
fame “The peace you shall hase,” he spud, “8 the 
cane ready, unless pied toe stats 
Pf are no 7 mn with you 
of Franke” "The the uxforttnate, Tencred, red 
not do, but he did proxes of Philips Seut-Po! 
came, Des Barres, and the ‘of Beawy aye with his rumot, 
solder’s faco King Richard eat conmdermg these worthy 


men 
“ Ah, now, Samt-Pol, you ero 8 good part m ths 
Chnststa edvontare, 1 tank be brcke Sur ahor'n time, 
Baunt-Pol squared his jaw “If I had caught, you an your 
late sally, my: fond.” ‘Richard went. on, sioold have hanged 
on 8 tree, it or no knight , fool ou thint 
ans tametl brother Worth 69, ae frat chery “= 
fore your eyes can jo no btter 80 
[o baaky and al King Pp the lo and Tare. vowed 
honesty, but if he breaks faith agam, I have that m me 
which shall break hum Aa for you, Buhop of Beauvais ”— 
one saw tho old war priost blnk—“ I know nothing of your 
pat 10 this busmess, and am willmg to think charitably. 
you, an old man have any of the grace of God left in you, 
bestow some of 16 on your master ‘h hum to serve 
‘aa you serve Him, Boauveis I will try to be contnt with 
‘He turned to Des Barres, the finest soldxr of the 
Walham,” he eatd more gently, for he reully hiked 
maan, “I hope to meot you m a better field, and aide by 
mde But if faco to face again, Wilham,” end he lifted his 
hand, “‘ beware of me ” 
eit he ets pide Aol tok erent 
‘presence, wi {to some men’s 
that Richard's strength lay m his cause ‘That was not tho 
option of Des Barres, nor 1 it me Meeting thom efter- 
wards, when ho made e pact of friendslup and alliance mith 
Tancred, and renewed which he had had with Philip, 
Nevertheless, 





man 
delayed the Queen Mother; Richard trotted and fumed at 
the wasting of hus force, but saw not the worst of the matter 
It vice was eating his army, jealousy was eating Philip's 
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sour bttle heart, and rage that of Sant Pol Samt-Pol, 
ets Gem te tee fa, el Sere ol a oat 
with t! went, or was go, fe 
‘waa not euch » stead: ian hater by by any means’ Some men seek, 
temptation, others fl Sa tans nae et ner de 
tation there was a plenty, mince Richard was 
mort featlor ef men’ ‘When"he bad forgrven. aa iny 
did not cat for him any more He wes gled to ace 
Barres, giad to play, talk, oF eweat with ham 
Se tis Y talting oe ee tie pues fron wth 
mat rt with 
roods for lances Netior seaced am earnest until Richacd’s 
horse slipped on a loose stone and threw him ‘This was 
near the gate You should have seen the change m Des 
Barres Huet Huo! Passavant!" he yelled, posseasod 
with the devil of destruction, and came poundmg at Richard 
ds if he would nde over hsm’ At the battle ory a awarm of 
Kio tices uchend ‘es on tus fost By me oa wa ea 
wall was on his feet by that fect 
Rivised what was eatsr Mo was alone’ but he bade sword 
Tus ho drow, and tool a stnde or two towards Des heatie 
who had pulled up short of nm, and wes panting ‘The 
pikemen, who might hove hacked hum to proces, patwed for 
another word mcond of tame passed without at, and 
Richard know he was safe Ho went up to Des Barres 
“Loam, Des Barres, "he said, that, I allow no cries about 
ay, hoad, gave those for Saint 
"Giro," asia Dea Barres, ‘Tam no man of yours ™ 
“Teas truly sud,” repliod Richwrd, but I will dub you 
enn”, and he smote hum with the flat of his sword eocoes 
the cock. ‘The blood loapt after the sword 
Soul of @ virgm'” cued Des Barra, white aa cloth, 
eeept for the road weal on his feo 
against mine, gracoless 
* Another word and I pull you down,” Just then who aho 
come nding out of the gate but Gilles de Gurdun, armed 
cap a pio? 

"fibre, my lord,” sad Des Barros, olearng tus throat, 
* comes 6 gentleman who has sought your Graco with better 
couse than ming” 

“Who i your gentlaman’ Richard asked lum 

“¥¢ aa De Gurdun, mze, a Norman lought whose name 
should be familar ° 

“T low hyn perfectly,” sud Richard He tured to 
one of tho bystander, saying, * Fotch thet guntloman to me" 
‘The men ran numbly to meet De Gurdun, 
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‘Dee Barres, wat ,, caw Gilles start, sow him 
look, almost oe de beeng jus nerves What exactly 
followed waa cunous Gilles moved his horse forward elowly. 
Kimg Richard, standing m leather doublet and plumed oop, 
waited for hum, his arms folded Des Barres on horsebech, 


horge aud gat looking at the Richard returnod the 
look, 1t was an eyeing match, soon over Gurdun swung off 
the horse, threw the ren to a soldier, and tried footng it 
The steady duel of the eyes contanued watal Gilles was actually 
within sword’s distance Here © ho sto once more, 

ve & ttle grant went down on ono knee 
Bon Bebrce egucd ea he Sancd hus heart The teamoa hod 
beon ternble 

Richard sard, “De Gurdun, stand up and answor mo. 
‘You sock my hfe, as I understand Is it 60?” 

Sir Gilles began to stammer “No man has loved tho 
law—no knight ever loved lady—— ’ and so on, but Richard 
out hum short 

Answer mo, man,” he sad, m a voice which was nearly 
as dry a3 his father a, “do you wish for my hfe?” 

“ King,” aid Cilles, his great emotion lending hun digmaty, 
“if I do, 1 it a strange matter? You havo had my fathers 
and brothers ‘ouhavommoimyourhand You corrupted 
and then stole my beloved Are these no is? ** 

Ruchard grew wmpatient, he could never waiting 

“Do you wish my hfo!” he asked Cillos “waa 
overwrought “By God on high, but I do wish it!” ho 
cried out, almost whimpering 

K.ng Richard throw down hw sword “Take xt thon, 
you fool,” he sad “You talk too much” 

Anilonce fell upon tho party, so profound that the cica'a 
in the dry hedge shnilled to pierce tho car Richard stood. 
lke a stock, with Dos Barres gaping at lum = Gurdun was 
all of @ tremble, but swung his sword about in his sword. 
hand After @ whilo ho took # deop breath, # fumbling stcp 
forward, and Dos Barre, loanng out over tho saddle, caught 
him by the surcoat 

“Drop that man, Des Barres,” smd Richard, without 
movmg Ins eyes from the Normag Des Barres oboycd, 
and as the silonce resumed Gilles began twitohing his eword 
open, When a lizard rustled m the grasa 6 man started as 

6 


Gilles gave over first, threw hus sword away with a sob. 
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“God he' meroy, Toannot | T cannot {” he fretted, and stood 


the tears from hus eyes poked op 
woepon and retumed it to him “You are pi Bend 
ay, feseng, he; naa, for, better’ woes: Go and do better 
1o 


ean justify yourself.” 
Te aero justly myself,” wad Richard“ Give me 
aword.” De lun gave it him, Richard sheathed 11 
went to his horse, mounted, rode away at waliane paca, 
Nobody moved till he was out of aight. said Des 
wit 0 gh icity “T oould serve that King if ho would let 


7 God damn hum,” said Gilles de Gurdun for us part, 


Tt was near the end of January when mghted over 
sa the pamted sails of the Queen sina gly Her fleot 


she did not choose to see her daughter, Queen Joan, @ very 
ee eres: ie = 

Marnage ” ried Kmg Richard, wi was broached, 
“Thu is no tame to talk of marriage. I have waited mx 


“Never in hfe, Madame,” said Jehane, then bit her ip 
lest she should utter what her mund wae full of. But the 
Quesn-Mother had no eyes. 

“ Pray for hum,” aho'oeud; and Jehane, “I pray houly, 
Madame" ‘Then’ the Quean lassed her’ on chooks 
nd m such kindness they parted. 


CHAPTER IT 


OF WHAT JEHANE LOOKED FOR, AND WHAT 
BERENGERE MAD 


Mmo the abbot writes, “When the spnng airs, movin; 
‘warmly over the earth, rufficd the surface of the deop, 
that to s tune so winning that there was no thought of the 
treachery below, we took to the abips and atecrud course 
south east by south This was m ywndenes of Easter 
The two queens (if I may call them so, of whom one had bean 
and ono hoped to be of that catate}, Joon and Borengére, 
Front i.0 great shup which they call’ @ dromond, 9 hea 
bered slup carrying a crowd of »: ith them, 
Fequest of Madamo Beroncure, 
by any requst of her own | Tho Hang kumeelf tod hur 
al by tho hand into the stato payihion on tho poop 
“Madame,” he anu to ../ 1 bring you your 
desired mato” Uso her os you would uso mo, for if I have 
Oh b “Borcnsore, “I tod with the 
ny sire,’ saya “I am acquaint witl 
yan ae te froma ft hor broth 
joan said Dot afraid of hor brother 
Bo Madame Jehano kivsed rang, of the par of quccns, 
meckly kneeling to each m turn, and so far as I know sho 
did them faithful service 1 the muschancis of a 
‘voyage whereon every woman. every other man was 
hornbly sole 


‘ Hating made tho Pharos m fevourablo weather, and 
kept Mount Gibollo and the wild Calabrian ooast upon our 
Joe (aa 1s fitting), we stood out for tho straight course ovr 
the unmense waste of water Now was no more land to 


5 


a4 


selves up mato towers of rain | The flacked, tho st 

fabs crouhod. kes beast everburdcaed thywhole skip groaned 

wall Ta a aoa trough without hroath to climb: fe wo 

codiured far many days, 0 straggling hott of moa, ardsnatiy 

capable, powerless now that dumb tyrant the aky 
137 
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Pinere cls could be our refuge? We all looked to 
bib Mr jue sothge? a g 
Fas andl whith ‘he always hed lighted ead stank Sra 
lantern. fis commands were shouted from ship to shij 


this point of light, it onl; the unrestis irit of the 
Pemafal of all theed’ohdlacon of bin, Ondcsing, the hosts 
“Storms drove us at on. to the island of Crote, 
where Minos once hed his habitation, and bis wife 
Giod of plessure. Again they drovo us, more ‘anfartunately, 
‘out of our course upon the inhospitable coasts of Rhodes, 


3 ‘ovidenoo 
of heaven, we bad Uksly ali Rave perished (at many did 
perish), miscrably ‘once o , the sacrament 
Of Christ, and reagonable beds, The 1 
Bide, no ship could see his neighbour; we called on the 
King, on the Saviour, on tho 
‘answored to deep, and 


the 20 
as it eppoared, akilled little to change the eternal purposes 
us climt 


st The 
north; and though it abated ing of 
tt trois the tooth of the rocks. Belore i 
poles, without need of oars, we drove to the southward; 





toased all night. Maxt er 2 tairee wouter, hoisting sail, 
we made ® good haven defended by stout sea-walls, # mole 
$50 two Hghthouses': these. wore, of w city celled! Limssel, 





describes. “Not so in Cyprus, War 
his ixity, to classical allusion, oven. to horn. 
eters: astonishing! jointa. strol al is 
@ to him of weight. "No doubt it was, 
one in @ chronicle of this sort, whore the Cypriot 
gosta lowly place among othcra fair and foul of 

King-errent. Let me put Milo on the sholf for a litte 
al 


tell you then that the Emperor of Cyprus, by name 
» Was @ thin-faced man with high cheek-bones. A 
Greek of the Greeks, he undorvaiued what ho had never 
geen, precisely for that roazon. When heralds wont up to 
Nikosia to announes tho coming-in of King Richard, Isaac 
mumbled his lips. “* Prutt!” he eaid, “ I am tho Emperor, 
What have I to do with kings?* Richard sh bim 
that with one king he ty to do, by assaulting Limasol 
end putting armies to flight in tho plains about Nikosia, 
Shall I sing tho battlo of the fifty against five thoussnd; 
tell how King Richard with procisaly half a hundrod knights 
came cantering against the sun and a host, as gay and debonair 
as to a driving of stags? ‘They 08: that he himself led tho 
Saye, covered in a wondorit silken surooat, colour of 
bullfinch’s breast, and prought uy in black and white 

t of the 








They say that at of the ponsils e-fluttor, 
tt the sound of the hunting-horns, the Grifons let fly a shaft 
s-piooe; then threw down their bows and scattered. But 


the knights caught them. Isaac was on 4 hill to watch the 
battle. ““ Who is that marvellous tall knight who seems 
to be swimming among my horfe?” “Splendour, it is 
Rikardos, King of the West,” they told hitn, reputed a 
fierce swimmer.” ‘Ho drowns, he drowns!” cricd tho 
Enyperor, as the red plumes were wholmed in black. “ Nay, 
but he dives rather, Majesty.” Ho heard the death-shouts, 


|, but because I love the law. come 8 soon 
aa I oan to »_ when I have done wi 
tmust be done.” He moant his marriage. 
Little Berengdze wos lodgod, as became her, 


herwolf, who was not very intelligent, remarked her, and gave 
her the cold shoulder. As dsy swallowed up day, and 
Richard, at hia effairs, gave her no thought, or at loast no 
sign, Jehane'a condition became an abominable eyosore to 
the Queen-designate; #0 Queen Joan plucked up her courage 
to the point, and seeking out her brother, let him know that 
pho had tidinge for his private ear. 

Tee Sek Seat Hak F havo sueh. on, gar aad Bichend, 
“It ia no part & king's baggage. ‘ot means name 
your tidings, my sister. 

“Dear sire,” said Joan, “it appears thet you have sown 
a seed, and must look before long for the $.” The 


KE. . 
Rod kenowrs, 1 havo! sown enough seeds. But, mostly 
Tittle worth,” Whet now: ster? > Ee hacsekns 
‘ Bosu site,” saya the Queen, “I know not how you will 
take it, Your bonamy, the Biosrdy lady, is with child, 
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and not so far from her time neither. My sister 
in offended.” if peer 


shard began to tremble; but whether from the 
ague which was never long out of him, or from joy, or from. 
trouble, who knows? 
xg, Ol» mister,” be saud, “Ob, suter, aro you very sure of 
Eras nore of th” repbed the leay, “the moment I saw 
her in the sutumn at But now your question 1s 
not worth the aa! WW 
‘The King abruptly lets fas slater and went over to the 
Queen’s palace. Berengére was mtting uj 
8 balcony, all her ladies with her; Due Jehane a little apart. 
the King was announced all rose to their feet. Ho 


‘mount than those of ceremony. He lunged forward 

along the corndors, Jehano following se she might, lod by 

the hand, but not against her will, No doubt ake was with 

child, no doubt she wes glorious on that account. Sho was 
very proud girl. 

Alone, those two who had loved so fondly gazed cach at 


the work wrought upon the other without = word said, tho 
Kang ail luminous with love, and she all dowy. If soul apoho 
to 
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shed on his burning face, he sucked pease as it foll. ‘Then he, 

t2o, dmeened the God néar hy: ou, too, ame with basting 
pure Love, ‘that which 

no needs save tem of 

Hise vowee was hushed £9 boy's murmur, 

bea jshane, ma mye, 1s 11 

“Tam the mother of a son,” she sad, 


turned to where God might be: Richard, loolang down, 
iiived hee on the moat Strenlingly they kaseod se lone, 

Facklam 
common 07, 


while back, 
snd bo and bey Pilly tg art wi of me 
‘wails yet we both live, ‘Yot 1t was m thy power to be 


or Basd hn lean her hesd on ins breast, “ Every woman 

8 mother of kang ; but not every woman’s 

ontnath a ing hus father. ‘Thus it as with me, Richard, 

ETT te eet meget =o 

je orn Ci 

Tehane, noe what trammels Gameshed us 1n, thee at 

0nd fet and sme an anothas Be thas nastier cass t help 

bemg roped own work, nor thou thyself, 

choi Yoo; and sow cometh God, and, Nagy King Hichasd, 
mad now , Nay, 

ho sath. The am w mune, and burden of Of tho ain a» thine. 


thy son? Dost thou thmk that the world can be harsh to 
me after that; or that m the hfe to come there will be no 
remembrance to make the long do; Finke BE soap gre 
very proudly upon bim, emuing tame; she put her 
hande'up end crowned hus head with them. tO shy dear 

tad all come 


gad my lowlness has been of no secount with God. Now 


Jet mie go, 
ot fae fet go, ttl looked carcatly down 
wt her rag ging with hrntolf against Inmself 
I Taust bo married, thane,” ssys he presently, And 
* In w good hour, my lord ” 

“Tt an accursed hour,” he sed; “ nothmg but ill oan 
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* Lord,” sed she, “ thou art vowed to this work” 
ne 1 now at very’ well” he rephed, “but # man does aa 
can 

“You, my King Richard, do as you will,” said Jehane 
&o he her act Wt her fo 





out, furnshed, and appomted for sea The might before 
Sant Pancras he sont for Abbot Milo ine hurry Biilo 
found him walking about h» room, taking long, carofully 
accurate strides from flagstone to flagstone 
mre Sane this fevienh aprodee, = some Loire! sine 
confessor s coming im, mm deep im thought, 
the good man stood patient by the doorway "So presontly 
Richard seemed aware of hum, stopped in mud walk, and 
Joo! ot hum, sard— 
“‘Mhlo, continence 1, I suppose, of all virtues the most 
excellent?” Malo prepared to oxpatiate 
IR er ness 's ba * 18 90, wise of all virtues ie 
comfortal jaint Chrysostom, indeed, goos so far 
ag to declaro——’ Richard broke in 





the 
men ts 

“ Distinguo, sire,” saad Milo, “desinguo  ‘Thoro are other 
reasons It 1s written, So run that yo may obtain Now, 
no man can run aftor the prize wo sook if ho oarreth a woman 
on las back And that for two reasons first, bocause sho 
as 60 much dead weight, and socond, because a’ woman 15 80 
made that, if her bearot did achieve the reward, sho would 
mnmedistely clam @ share nit But that as no part of the 
divine plan, as I understand it” 

Let us talk of the laity, Malo,” saud the King, abstiootodly 
“" It one of them sot up for & runner, should he not be s virgin * 

“Lond,” replied the abbot, ' yf he can But that 1s not 

a 


“How not so?” asked King Richard 
“ My lord,” Milo sasd, “if the laity were virgins there 
would soon be no laity at all, and then there would be no 
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sle—a state of afisirs for by the Hol; 
Bharoh. “sorsovee, tne lity hate 2 kingdcen £7 din wendy 
but the religious not of this world. Now, thia world is too 
excellent a good place not to be peopled; and God hath 
oppeinted. ¢ pee easant way.” 
‘A way of sorrow end shame,” 

"Not a0, sires” 1 sald Milo, “but a way of honour, And it 
Meena er eee 
@lone in bay 





cet 
wisely (havi . 1b 
may be that heir 


is with Why 
hia son te hotter king than hia brother, f for example 
* Lord," Milo admonished, “ king wh¢ 
will mako gure of his issue, ‘That too is & 


turned away his head, illo a, good night, As the 
abbot made his reverence he added, “I am to be married 


to-morrow.” 
“I devoutly hope 40,” said the good man. “And then 
Grace will have 4 surer hope than in your Grece’s 


ther.” 
“Get you to bed, Milo,” Richard ssid, “and let me be 


lone.” 
Married be war, vo far oe the Church could provide, in 
tho ‘Basilics of Limasol, with tho Bishop of Sababi 
celebrate. Vaseals of his, and allies, grost lords of 
Foalmus, bishops and noble ‘knighta filed the church and saw 
the rites dono. High above them af before the 
altar, he eat crowned and vested in purple, holding in his 
Tight hand the eooptre of his ,, and the orb of his dominion 
fn his left hand. ‘Then Berengére, daughter of Navarre, 
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«remembered her very young But although everybody saw 
that Richard wan 18 the clutches of hue ague’ Cheon yhout 
these performances, 80 much so that when he was not (alhing 
‘Tus teeth chattered m his heed, and hus hand spilt the wino 
90 ate way to hus mouth-—none were for what was 

+o come, unless such intunates as Gaston of Béarn or t, 
= Gascon Homage gning ‘be may have known it At the clov of 

homage going ‘he rose up an hw throne threw bacle 

ie pel tobe, and showed to all beholders the wimbled 
beneath it He was, m fact, in cham armour from 
shoulders to feet For # moment all looko! open mouthed 
He drew his sword with 8 great gesture, and held at on high 

“ Peers and noble vassals,” ho calk d out in moasurd tones 
an which, newertbelsy deep down tho shaling ft could be 
Geocrusa 21 brating the music), ‘ the work cells us, Acre 
wm peni "Kings who ‘are servants of the King of ‘ings, 
put by thew prvato concems, greens, who bow to ore 
‘throne only, to that haw with Now, you of the 
Crow, who follows moe to yim the Crow? Tho ships are 
ready, my lords Bhall we go?” 

‘The grat hall waa struck dumb Queen Bangers, only 
heli ‘understandin,. looked seared about herr (One could 
not but pity the eatimcwishment of her poor little great 

Jou gw very nad She hed the apint of 
ber family, was angry, fiercely whi pered in her brothrr’s 
ear Ho barely heard her, be shook hcr wards from lus ears, 
stamped on the pavemc nt. 

* Never, never' I am for the Cross! Lord Jesus, behold 
thy kmght! ‘Ibe work 19 nady, shall I not do it? I call 
You! for the tur Ha, Anjou’ To the ships, to the 


as sword flickered m the air, there followed st, Jeaping 
after the beam, a great swish of atcel, s00n 8 forest of swords 
‘Ha, Richerd! He, Anjou' Ha, Sant George!" Bo 
made the rafters volky, and 20 h.adlong aftor King 
Richard tumbled out into the dush and sought the ships 
The new Qacen wan erving miserably on thu daty, Quien 
Joan tapping her foot beude her Late ot ot might ¢ they 

t out to sea On hus knees, feoing the 
Richard spont his wedding might, with ‘no base a 

for his partner 


CHAPTER I 
‘WHO FOUGHT aT ACRE 


Avrm they had lost the harbour of Iamasol, from that 
hasty dark’ hour of gotting out, the fleet wsaled’ (vt socrmed} 
under now stars and encountered & new strange sir 
night they touled ot the oars, and in the morning, very early, 


every oye was turned to the fired East, where, m the soa haz, 
Jay the snored places clothed (hike the Sscramont) in that 
gaury val First of thom 8 King’s 
rod im whose prow, ataff and Ineratis as a figure head, 


gold fruit foating, , & dead fish scarlet: 
Fayed, & basket strangely t—dnfting heralds of & 
count t noon, when mass had sand 
mean and Streten thes wide, the shout followel the sign— 
“Terra Bancta! Terre Sancta!” th wma 
‘Vouoe after vou after took up the word 
snd hited it from slap to ship fell upon thor knees, 
fave the rower m violet, hfted before 
great hollows, clouded places, 
so far end silent, 10 wrapt, falt of awe, no ong 


1 
thought to speak, but must look and 
‘wonder A quick fiignt of shore bards, fi 


‘They saw Margot, # lonely tower ht rook; 
peed "Toxone wie eave on tho So, Test oe 
Taste shiarweits Byron onic abort ta Start ‘Mocs: 


pro Tees tothe nd of the surf, they saw Lebanon 
wn snowy Hermon 
mi'tho wan thoy enw Mont Tabor orth a grey heed and 


two mountaims like separate and spart. 
Ste Shy pane al oy ck een sa tho aod, then 
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Boandalion; at length after a long night of watching » eoft 
sed glomy dark woods, 

Barna aha aha ike 6 woman bens tang thos hallowed 

‘mount, m beyond they saw Acre, many-tow. 

taxd all about 3 the touts of the Christian hoste, and bofore 

it m tho bluo watera of the bay ships at anchor, moro 

numerous than the sea-birds that haunt Monto Gibello or 


‘Now for affara et agate ea eae 
or seamed Bo. sth aha mg hn eked ban hg 
lus brother, and lassing him, asked lum how 
ho did.“ Very vil  Fushard," sad ‘the young man, ‘I 
task thare wa & eword una head, ‘Tho glanng sun flattons 
me by day, and all mght I 
““Fevor, my oor Sor, aad Rishard, with a kind hand 
upon is shoulder. Phihp burst out with lus symptoms, 
wailng like » child: “Tho devil bites mo I vonut black. 
My skin ws as dry os a mnako's | Yostorday thoy blod me threo 
 Rachard walled back with him among the tonta, con- 
eeung cheerfully , and for s fow days beld his old ascondency 
over Phikp; but only for afew. Other of tho leaders ho saw : 
some gave him no welcome, ‘The Marquess of Montforcat 
kept his ‘quarters, the Dube of Burgundy was 1n bod, Tho 
Archduke of Austns, Luitpold, a hay man with it rod 
Lond ovilty; but a h o bed 
way with strangers. lot Yeceptive, ho took no pains 
to pretend that he was, Th Arsh ‘made long specchos, 


formal reception by 
Grand Master of the Ti be got on better, liking the 
looks of the man. He did not observe Saint-Pol on 
Philip's left hand; but there ho was, Gushed, oxaitod, and 
ly observant of his enomy. That same night, when they 
bald o council of war, there ag na 8 sual of that fro 
whi mught have decen! supposed put out. 
Philp Zane down an a Pland set hurmself in the 
throne; Montferrat, Bi , and others of that faction 
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hng that of Luitpold. 
Richard, who as yot hed no plans or his own, took no interest 

. He soted throughout as if tho Marquess 
waa not there, and as if he wishod with all his heart that the 
Archduke was not there. On hus part, the Marquess would 


plowered, he was sulky: Meantime the Archduke buzzed 


Jong periods, and Richard (clasping his knee) looked 
at the cculng, At fost he (rofbunths end God ot 
heaven end earth!” hun. Phibp burst mto 


9 guflaw—hu first for many o dsy—and broke up the assembly, 
Richard hed huraself rowed out to Jehane in har ship, 
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tempered brain wrought upon Montfcrrat and his kind, 
Bamt-Pol, Des Barres, and toe dand, 





Provence and Languedoc, Normans and Eng! 
‘Welsbry, black Genoose, Sicilians, 
» ‘The Count of Champagne had hus 
‘Templars and the Hosp:tallers 
nn lomerate, a horde, not an army, and nobody but he 
ve wielded at virt 
all at tus nod. The Enghsh, who love to be commanded, 
hauled stones for hum all day, though he had not a word of 
‘their lan; The swart, praying Italiang raved the mvclvew 
hoare whenever he carne into their lines; even the Cypriotes, 


‘fallen and timorous ercatures, whom no power among thom- 
delve could have dren to th walls zo the reat potrarice 
mangone! ran gtimning into the tray for 
tawny. haired baro who stood aang, barebicaded, «ithan bow: 
shot of the Turks, and laughed hks’a boy when some fellow 
shpped on to his back the dry grass, He wan overy- 
whoete, day aftet day—im the trenches, on the towers, teaching 
the bowmen their busmess, erying “ Mort de Dieu! when a 

jonel did ite work, and some flung rock made the wall 
to fly; ho crouched under the torloro-screens with the 
minors, took a mattook hunself as indifferontly aa an arbslost 
or a crow-bow. He could do everything, and have (if not 
a word) » cheerful gem for every man who did ius duty As 
it was evident thet he knew what much duty should be, 
and could have dono it better humsclf, mon sweated to win 
hs praise Ilo was nearly Intlod one soalmg-ladder, too 
esrly put up, or too long left ¢0. Throe arrows atruck Inm, 

tho defenders, callmg on Allah, rolled an cnormons 


rode mto Acro on tho twelfth of July with thar hosts, and 

the hollow-eyed eourteeans watched thom furtvely from tipper 
knew their harvest was to resp. 

‘Harvest with them was seed-tune with others. It was 
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some ass, butno more The world was full of such, one must 
take them as part of the general economy of Providenco 
But ho know hi, own worth pectoris weil, and hus own stand 
ing in the host, ao when they told hun where tho Austrian's 
flag flow, he said, ‘lake xt down” They took st down 
Luttpold grew red, made a long nm at which 
Bichard trowned, end snother, (of pie) in Latm, oF hi 
jai qutpold put Dy 

said, ‘Lao it down” Punibold was Fepeeetly at he made 
no speeches at all, he ran up hus flag a third time When 
King Richard was told, hho Neughed~ and on this ociusion 
sad, “ Throw it away” Gaston of Barn, moro wnacious 
then dusereot, did so with ignomumious detail That doy 
there was a council of the great estates, et which King Phi'ip 
presided m a furred gown, for though the weather waa 
suffocating his fever kept him chill to the bones To tho 
Marquess, palo with his old grudge, waa now edded tho 
et — wath = rb es ‘Tho martes Dake of 

pargun approx and young Saint 
Pol poured fire into the fire yas not peosent, nor 
any of his faction, they, bocanse they had not advor 
tied, hn, because ho was in the Street of tho Camel at tho 
knees of Johano the Fair 

‘The Archduke bogan on the instant“ By God, my lords,” 
he saad, ‘ 1s thoro in the world a boast moro flagrant then tho 
‘King of Cngland not lalled already?” 'Lho Marquoss showed 
the white rms of hs eycs—'* Inyunous, desperate, bloody 
sillam,” was his commentary, Saint Pol lifted up his 
hand to his master for leave to speak mischiof But Kung, 
Philp seid fretfully, “ Woll, well, wo can all speak of some 
thing, I suppose “He scorns me, he has always scorned me 
‘Ho refusca me homage, he shamed my swter, and now he 

Mth Masgaese apt to the tablo, “ Hopoless 

a juess kept muttermg 0 table, 

sullam, hopeless vallein +” and the Archduke, after ang 
about ‘lum for sympsthy, claimed attontion, if not that, 
for ho brought his fist down with « thumy 

“B thunder, but 1 lull bum '" he sad deep mn hus throat 
Saunt Pol came running and lnssed hus knee, to Luitpold’s 
great surprise 

Philip shivered in his furs‘ I must go home,” ho fretted ; 
“Tam smitten to death I musj die in France ” 

< Whar w tim Thay of England >” asked the Marquess, 


imo footy w 
PGi Right wyon hum,” oned Saunt Pol, “he w= im my 
suster’s house Between them they give me & nephew * 
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“Qho'” Montferrat wad “Is that it? Why, then, 
wo know where to stniko him quickest We should mals 
Navarre of our party” 

“He has done that tumself, by all scounts,” said the 
Duke of Burgundy, wile ewake 


‘The Archduke, returnng to hus now lodgings in the Bishop’ 
haute, ans for fie aaiologeen ad caked abe Could be Bal 





Lord,” they told hm, “ by our arts we discover that he 
wall hive for a bundred years” 

“Tew very remarkable,” sed the Archduke “ What 
sort of years will they bo?” 

“Lord,” sad the esteologer, “they are divers i com- 


plexion, but many of them are red 
"I will provide that they be,” sad the Archduke “Go 


“That was neatly done I must find out who this expert 
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may be.” Ho wont away full of st, having forgotten Ina 
housed enemy 

There was a Shek Moffadin in the ja:l, one of the Soldan’s 
hostages for the return of the True Cross The Marquess 
wen ye of soar people,” he asked, tall 

“Who of your ” 1s very tall and light 
footed, robes hum from head to foot m shite hnen, and fully 





“T oan toll you no more of hum," said the Sheils, “ savo 
that he us master of many sash mon; rhe serve hur faithfully 
snd im @ilence But he hates the Soldan, and the Boldan 


ew ae Sey meres Bow. by bathe 

“Yes Thoy hill whomsoever he porate | out, and 80 receive 
(or thunk to reserve) a orown ze Paradise 

sug, Us tus old man's name Death, by our Saviour? ” ont 
10 


"Tho Sixik answored, ““ His namo ws Sman But the name 
of Death would suit him vry well" 
ng Where should T get speech ie nome of hue eervante 
Marquess mquir d, adding, “\Tor my life 8 an dangor 
[have enemies who aro arksomo to me 
"By tho Tower of Ties you will fiad them,” amd. the 
Sheik, “and late at mght ro are alwys some of his 
people walking there Seek out such » man as you have 
Food, and without four accost hin alter hus fashucn, k lassing 
hum end saying, ‘Ab, Alt Ab, Abdailsh, sorvant of li’ 
“Iam very much obhged'to you, Molfadin,” sad the 
Marquees 


That same might Jehano was in pam, and King Richar1 
dard not leave her, nor the physicians cithor And m the 
morning carly sho was delivered of @ child, a strong boy, 
and then ley back and slept profoundly Fachard sot two 
black women to fan the flics off her without stoppmg once 
under pam of death, and haviag soen to the propir care 
of the child and othor things, returned slone through the 

blanching streets, glorifying end Tpaiing Cod. 





CHAPTER IV 


CONCHEMING THE TOWER OF YLIBS, SAINT FOL, 
AND THE MARQUESS OF MONTFERRAT 


Ibt the church of Samt Lazarus of the Knighta, on Lammas 
Dey, the son of Fuchard and Jehane was made e Christian 
ihe Abbot of Poicters | Goanpe were the Comt of 
a pn agg tereingeid ge ed (by proxy) the Queen- 
Mother He waa named 
‘At the moment SP enoming the church bell was rungs 
and at that moment Gilles de Gurdun spat upon the pave- 
titer 


racnt cate Bomt ‘Pol said to him, “ We must do 
then that, G: 
And Gilles, Tprey God mey spit hum out” 
“ Ob, Met Bamt Pol with a bitter laugh, “He heips 


thoes who are helpf ful of 

oe Manet bale rayealt, Custace,” said Gurdun “I have 
teed I hed hum unermed before me at Messma, and he 
looked me down, end I could not doit * 

“ Have at his back, then ” 

“tT it may not come to that," aid Gilles, “and yot 


at may, af 1 must * 

Poke with me to mght to tho Tower of Flies,” sad 
Samt Pol_ “Hore x1 my shamoful mster brought out of 
church I cannot sare 

“T stay,” saad G: 


Jehano, who had much ado to walk without falling, aaw 
not Gules, but Gilles saw her, and tho red in hus face took 
@ tinge of bleck — Whulo sho wea before hum be gaped st her, 
wath dry tongue elaching in tus mouth, consumed ay 8 4 


drowdful + but when she had passed 

her weakness, barely ablo to hold up her lovely head, ho bitted 
hus face to the white sky, and unwinking at the sun, 
wondering where else an equal cruelty could alide In this 
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the churchyard, and rode among the people before Jehano's 
boarers to the Street of the Camel Squires of Ins throw 
silver coms emong the orowds who filed the ways 

‘Wathm the house, he laid her on her bed, and held up the 
child before her, high m the ar He was m that griat mood 
where nothing could roast hum She, faut and fragrant on 
the bed, 20 frail ag to seem transparent, a dwembodid sprite, 
smuled bocause she felt at ease, ae the fooble do when they 


first ho 

“Lo, Fulke of Anjou!” sang Richard—"' Fulke, son of 
Rachard, the son of , the zon of Grofiroy, the son of 
Fulke! ' Fulko, my son » I will make theo a kaght oven 
now!” Ho held the babe m one hand, with tho froo hand 
Grow pus Jong sword Tho flat blade touched tho noding 
at 

“Riso up, Sr Fulke of Anjou, true knight of thino housc, 
Sieur de Cugay when I have thos home agam By tha 
Face!” ho ‘cod shortly, as if remember something, “wo 
must get hum tho badgo a swatch of wild lioom!”* 

“ Dear lord, sweet Jord,” murmured Jehune, faint im bed, 
nearly gone _ but he rasod on 

When I lay, even ns thou, Fulke, naked by my mother, 
my fathcr sent for a branch of tho broom, end stuck at in 
tho pilloy against I could carry it | And shalt thou g° without 
at, boy* 6 not thou of tho broom bcarera?" Ho put 
the child into tho nume.s amn and wont to tho door lo 
called for Gaston of Béarn, for tho Dauphin of Auvcrgmc, fur 
Mercadet, for the devil ‘The Buhop of Salsbury oatno run- 
ning in‘ Bishop,” sad King Ruchard, “you must servo 
me today ‘ou must take ship, my friend, wath sped, 
you must go to Bordeaux, thenco a horecback to tho moor 
above An, Pluck me's Lranch of tho wild broom and 
return I must have it, I tell you, so go Heat, Bishop, 
tke Bho beyan to splatter Fh 

to iter“ Hey, siro—~" 

Tove call one that agasne Bwhop, if 'your cup #6 witln 
mght by sunset,” he said “Gall mo rather tho Princo of 
the Devils Sco my chancellor, tako my mug te, hum, omit 
nothing Off with you, and back with *. 

“Ha, sre, look you now,” cried the desperate Bishop, 
“‘tharo will be no broom before next Kosir Here we are 
at Lammes ” 

“There will be # muracle," sarc Richard, “I am sure of 
it Go” Fairly pushing him from the door, he rotumed 
to find Jchane mm a dead fant This ect him raving @ new 
tune. Ho fell upon his knees moontment, rawod her in bu 
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sun, 


Bec ad Sg wee “ct outog ia te 1e ‘Physicians. 


iAbeos Milo: as last, 

ie Gout of Saint Pl grag tot Cato to Un Gaon’ 
side, found the Marquess with her. Sho, white and 
‘twisting on a couch, and in her little hands. 


Montferrat stood Bt ber heeds three of her ladies knelt about 
her, in her 





women, and ono stroked her face. But the Queen shool 
the hand off, and went wailing on, seying moro than the 

could have mosnt, gis 
“Is it good us daughter of 
Ts tae tip war, marriage, that 
woddin, She jumped up 
Tod ot her Losom in the eight of seen, 
a child! Ho is with ber now. Am 
Shall there never be milk? Oh, oh, boro is 
Bho hid her face in 






God, t 

“ He will,” said Montferrat, “ if we help to mend.” 

‘This reminded Saint-Pol of his own words to De Gurdun; 
so he mads haste to thréw himeelf before the Queen, thet 
he might still be pure in his devotion. uy lady, ” 
he said ardently, “ take me for your soldier. Iam «bad man, 
but surely not #0 bad as this, Let me fight him for you.” 
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The Queen shook her head, impatient. “Hey! What 
gen you do agamst go glonous'e maa? He is tho greatont 
in the world 

“Ha, domeneddio'” said the Marquess with a snort. 
“ T have that which will abste such Desrost Madame, 
‘wo go to pray for your health.” ie 1, 
every, with him Semt-Pol, who was trembling ‘mie 

ano oi iy tn a 1"? aaad the youth, when they 

i» 1) juoss + 
herr of day agam. What shall wo'do to mend this 


Sastchencast ‘the Marquess looked shrowdly. 
“End the wretch who tt.” w: 
“Do wo go closn to that, Marquess? Have wo no back- 


thoughts of our own t ¥ 3 
work 1s clean enough. You come to-night to the 
‘Tower of Flies?” ~ 
* Yee, yes, I will come,” said Saint Pol. 
‘‘] shall have one with mo,” the Marquess went on, ‘' who 
will be of service, mund you ” 
“* Ah,” gad Saint-Poly and 20 shal” 
‘The Marquees stroked his now * Hum,” ho said, sdviemg, 
“who ho might your man be, Saint-Pol * 
said Kustace, * who has reason to hate Richard 
as much ae that poor iedy in there" 
“Who 1s that?” 
“ My ster Jchane’s lover ” 
“By the vble Host,” said Montferrat, “we ahall bo « 
loving company, all told.” 
Bo they parted for the time. 2 


‘The Tower of Fhes stands spart from the city on spit of 
sand which splaya out into two flanges, and so embraces 
in two hooks s lagoon of scummy ‘odeer tt wand: acd gurtagey 
Of all the waste end mit of a slack water. “In front of t only” 
3s the fadal bee, which {here flows languidly with » half-foot 

3 on the o Funnung up to, the tty 
wall, Above snd al abot Se coe marsh you hear day 
and mght tho buzzing of mnumorable groat flies, and m tho 
erm ao tern hang i gsan the ok a ‘They 
os fy 
t to 


that ancinntl; ancrificed heoa- 
the slots they on hy els but anotiir 


(amore likely) a8 hat tho lagoon m » doed lack, apd atmics 
abominably. All dead things thrbwn from tho city walls 
come floating thither,,and thore stay rotting, | The fies grt 
what they oan, sharing wi vith the ereabures of land and a8; 
for great fish food there; and et night the jackals and hyenas 


a 
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come down, and bicker over what they oan drug out. But 
moze then Gneo or twios the sharin drag them in, end have 


ither in the murk of night came Montferrat in a black 
cloak, holding his nose, but made feverish through his ears 
by the weed oh of the flies. By the starshine and glow 
the putrid water he saw o tall man in @ white robe, who 
stood at tho exteme edge of tho spit and looked at the 
sharks, Montforrat hid his guards bohind the Tower, crossed 
himself, drow his sword to hack # way through the mon- 
stroua flies, and so came swishing forward, like a man who 
mows & ewathe. 
‘The tall man ssw him, but did not move, The Marquesas 
came quite close. 
"What are you looking at, my friend?” he asked, in the 
Arabian 16. 


“Tam Jooking at the sharks, which have a new oorpeo in 
there,” aaid tho man. “ Sce what s turmoil there is in the 
water. Thero raust be eix monsters together in that swirl. 
Boo, eee, there specds another |” 
ped ‘Marquess turned sick, ‘God help, I cannot look," 
“Why,” said the Arabian, “ it is a dead man they fight 
ver”? 


Marquess. “ You, my friend, 
are very familiar with death. So am I; nor do I fear living 
man, ‘But these great fish terrify mo.” 

“You are » fool,” returned the other. “They neck only 
their meat. But you and I, and our like, sock nicer thi 
than that. We have our souls to feed; and the soul of @ 
man is free eater, of stranger appetite than » shark.” 

‘The Marquess looked at the flies. ‘ O God, Arabian, let 
uz go,amay fram this piece! Is there no rest from the 


“None at all,” said the Arabian; “for thousands have 
been slain here . 

“ Pah, horrible !”” said the Marquess, all in a sweat. The 
Arabian’ turned; but his face was hidden, with = horrible 
‘appearance, a if = hooded cloak stood up by iteclf end o 
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voice proceeded from s fleshless garb. “You, Marquess of 
Montlorret,” 1t sa:d, “what do you want with me by tho 
Tower of Fhea? ” 

‘The Marquess remembered his needs. "I want the death 
of @ man,” he said; “‘ but not here, O Christ.” 

“Who sent you?” saked the Arabian. 

‘The Sheik Moffadin, s captive, in the name of Ali, and 
of Abdallab, ecrvant of Ab.” So tho Marquess, and would 
have lassed the maa, but that he saw no faco under tho hood, 
and dared not Jaas emptzness, 

“Came with me,” said the Arabisn. 


‘An hour later the Marquess camo into the Tower of Fhes, 
‘He found Seint-Pol there, tho Archduko of Austim, 

de Gurdun. There were no greetings. 

Where w your man, Marquess?” asked Saint-Pol of 

the palo Italian. 

“He 1s out yonder looking at tho sharks,” said tho Marquess, 
in 9 whisper; “but ho will servo us if wo daro uso lun 
Ho struck at'tho fies weaving about his hed, “This 15 
homble place, Bant-Pol,” “ho said, starmg. Saint I’ol 


sheugged. 

“tho deed wo compass, doar Marquess, 1s nono of the 
chorecet, remeraber,” sad he, ‘The Marquess then saw that 
Austria’s broad leather back was covercd with fiw, ‘This 
quiokened his loatlung. 

“ By our Saviour,” he sad, ‘ono must Late # man vely 
muoh to talk egomst hua here 

“Do you hate cnough ?” asked Saint Pol. 

The Marquess suared about tum Ho saw tho Archduko 
pesoofully twiddlo hu tnumba Ho saw Do Gurdun, who 
‘Stood moodily, looking at tho floor 

“Oh, content you,” Ssint-Pol auwered lum. “That man 
hates more than you of I. And with more roason 

“What oro your reasons, Eustooo?” asked Montferrat, 
stall in @ whisper. 

“T eto bun,” said Saint-Pol, “for my brother's sake, 
whose back he broke; for my sstor’s sake, whoso hoort he 
must break bofore ho has done with her; for my houso'e 
gai, #9 which (in Eudo's person) ho gave tho lio; bocuuso 
he ws of Anjou, cruct as a cat and savage 03 a dog: 
he is a ruthless, swift, treacherous, scorct, unconscionable 
Besat. Are these enough roasons for you? ® 

“By God, Eustace,” said the breathless Montfcrrat, ‘*T 
cannot think it. Not here (* 

“Then,” sad Bamt-Pol, “I hate him for Berengtzo's 
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eweet cake That wa good and clean hatred, I bebeve. 
‘That wasted lady, wnthmng white on s bed, moved me to 
her 


aes ae He shall have nothmg That will serve 
lor me, low, Marquess, st 8 your tar " 
The mquose etrusk out at the “YT bate hum,” 


Bamt Pol’s eyea (green groy hike his suster s) were him, 
rathor coldly, Gurdun's on the floor stil The luke 
wag scratching in hus beard, and the chorus of fles welled 
and shnikd The Marquess needed alhances 

“Eh, my fnends,” ho said, almost praying, “ will this not 
serve mot” 

aes Oaant En “ Marquess, ston to this man Speak, 
h 

Ghlles Ioohed up “Ihave tned to loll bm I had my 
chanoo far I coull not do it I shall try again, for the 
law w on my aide ‘lo lords, 1 shalt say ‘nothmg, for 
Tom aman shamed to speak of what 1 denre to do, net yet 
certain whether I can at ‘Thu I eay, the men 
w my Teed, bats thact Tor all that I loved my Lady 
Johane when she was twelve years old and I 6 page in hr 
fathor s house I have never loved any other woman, erd 
never shall There are no other women She gave hervelf 
to me for good reason, and he hmmself gave her mto my hand 
for good reeson And then he robbed me of her on my we t 
cing day, and has slain my father and young brother to kecp 
her He has grvon her @ child enough of this Dastard' 
I will follow and follow until I dare to sinke Then I will 
Let me stone”? Gillee, red and gloomy, had to 
words out he was no speaker The Marquess hai 


be He, De Gurdun,” he sad, "we need thee, good ht 
But core out of ths accursed fly roost, and we shal! ehow 
thee » better way than thme Tt 1 the flea that make thee 


afrasd 

“fh, damn the fice,” end Gilles “They will never 
duturb'me They do but seek their meat * 

“They disturb me hornbly,” said the Marquess, wth 
Ttahan candour 

Bent Pol laughed “I told you that I could bmng you 
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in a man,” be said. “Now, Marquess, have our two 
oon eee eect ae aoa, 
“T have given mane,” font 

fect. ‘Ho called yee har” ting 
“It lacks cogency,” said fo nf far “One must have 

feany Tegretol place.” The Marquoas broke 


Haw 7 seorah us all aT bave no regona | What t 
mu pee gaan 
a Means. ans What Php agnut Ricard 
me 7, What is the Archduke? * He hed Tagotten 


RO Te Sia a pgs at es 
voiced hery ‘you shall sce what tho Archduke 
P'then gon went bik But I am no murdorer. I am 
going home. I know what ia due to s prince, and from a 


Pe an yon plone, mg lord” seid Saint Pols oe our 
are to 

ee ee eters eer ia 

you,” replied the Archduke, “that they may fal end fal 

again for me, How Ideal with the King of England, who has 

insulted me beyond hope, w a matter for him and me to 


Courts,” anid Monttorrat, 

sete es eavk Mon 

* Cousnn’ogain,” seo the “Archduke, * do you wonder? * 

And ao he walked out. 
“ Punctilious boar [" ctiod Bamt-Pol in a fume, “ who can 

only get Ae tushos m one way! Now, Marquees, what aro 
wo to do 


ithe Berquess emiled darkly, and tapped his nose, | “I 
heve my business m good train. I have an anciont 
on Lebanon. Stand 12 with me, the par of you, and I have 
all done smoothly. 

“You hire?" asked Saint-Pol, dry, ‘Thon he shruggod— 
*, Qh, but wo may trust you!” 

“ Per la Madonua |” eid the the Marquess, 

“ ‘What will you do, Gilles?” ‘Pol asked the Norman, 
“Will you eave at to the mt of Montferrat t 

“Twill not,” saad eee e follow King Richard from 
point to pomt I hure nobo. 

‘The Marquess's hands ea up, dosperate of such folly. 
“You only with me, my Eustace)” he sad. 

Saint-Pol icoked 4 “TI dificr from either. I have o 
finer plan than either. You sre satufied with a sword-stroke 
in the back——”* 
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Sarce the Soldan broke bs pledgee, King Ruchard eworo thet 
he would keep his. So he had the two thousand hostages: 
lulled, szceph the Sheik Moffadin, whom the Marquess had 
enlarged has boon blamed for this, and I (if i were 
my bumnees) should blame hum too He asked no counsel, 
and allowed no comment: by this timo he was absolute over 





, and one 
‘Now you see @ reason for drawing the 
363 
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wretched Turks. If Richard had planted, they, 


for 


it home, and the Marquess to 
herd, ing full well that they meant 
pecan isco towards Jerusalem. 


Philip went 
him ill hare and at home, 


had to water. 
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looming and vanishing euddenly in the half-light; and in the 
lull the quorulons howling of wild beasts isappointed. 





chosen ground it would be woll. This was 6 difficult matter, 
for though (as he know} the Garmoen army followed him in 
the woods, it kept wall out of sight. None but the light 
horsemen showod near at hand, and their tactics were to 
ating like wasps, and fly—novor to join battle. At last, in 
the swamp of Arsdf, where the Dead River splays over broad 
marshes, and goos in ® awamp to the ses-edge, ho saw his 
chance, and took it. 

Hor feint, carried out by Gaston of Béarn with groat 
spirit, brought’ Saladin into the open. ‘Tho Christians con- 
tinued their toilsome march, Saladin attacked their rear; 
end for six hours or moro thet rearguard fought « retreati 
battle, meoting shock aftor shock, striking no blow, whi 
the centre and the van watched them. This was ono of the 
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Richard, watching hke a hs 
ching like a hawk, enw 


down a meassge to the 
do eae Heid thers yeh ones necees. a6 ex! bieats of 
my trumpet, charge ” Burgundy, block thor 
be wae wan geepered 40 obey. About troy cams borong 
Saint-Pol and his friends; “ ble, my Jord Duke, we 
cannot keep m our men. Attack, attack” Saladin waa 
then coming on, ono of ins thunderous charges.“ God atrike 
bhnd those Fronch mules!” cned Richard “They aro 
out!” This was true: from left to centro tho Christian 
bowmen were out, the knights Pricking after them to tho 
Richard cursed them from lus hoart ‘Sound 
trumpets '" be shouted, “ we must let go” Thoy sounded; 
they ran forward: the English first, thon the Normans, 
Poictovins, men of Anjou and Pisa, black Genoeso—but tho 
left had moved beforo them, and made doubtful Richard 4 
échelon They knelt, pulled bowstrings to tho car Tho shy 
w dun as the long shafts flow; the oncomng tido of men 
hered and teased hike » broken sca, and tho Soldan's green 
banner dipped hake & rocd in it A second time tho blost of 
arrows, hhe » gust of dcath, smoto them flat Richard + 
‘owe rang sharply out—" Passavant, chivalors' Souvo 
Anjou! —and s young Poictovin Lnight, stooping low in 
his saddlo, went rooking down the lino with Ww; for Hen 
of Chompagne, who the centre ‘The archers ran bac! 
end crouched; Richard and his chiy on tho oxtiome 
might moved out, the noxt company aftor hum, and the noxt, 
and the next, company following company, until, in échelon, 
all the Jong fluttering array mes ee the marsh, ovor- 
lapped and enfolded the Saracen hordos m their bright om- 
brace. A frenzied cry from some omir by the standard gavo 
notice of the danger; the bodyguard sbout the Soldan wero 
wen urging tim — Stladin gave some hasty order aa ho rode 
off; Richard saw it, and tasted tho bitterness of folly‘ ‘4 
God, we shalt lose hum—oh, bomused hog of Burgundy 1” 





‘He sont aman tothe Duke; butit was toolste Baladin 
auned tho , and with hun his bodyguard, the flowor of 
stato 
The Memelukes also tumad to fy. To nght, to left, tho 
mad horsomen drove—the black, the plumed, tho Nubians 
an yellow, the Turcomans with sane of er theur maul 
men of Syria, knighthood ¢—trampling undorfoo 
thor own kind” But the steel ‘held most of these; tho 


Knighta hed bound horse to horse: wide on the left tho 
‘Templars and Hoepitallers fanned out and swept all stragglers 
into the net. Bo within hoops of iron, a8 1¢ were, the slaughlet 
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the Duke of ‘e wind- But who put 
evs ted Rove etree Bete 
Barres looked troubled “Ab, mre, must I answer 


uso the moge ofthat eity 1, my lords, am for Aw elon,” 
ot Faypt Wiule the Solden 


saad, “of the world” To thw Richard contented hi it 
wath replying, that @ key was bttle worth unlosg you could 


open the door with 1 French 

ings wae B the Bake of ‘Sungunay weld t wage 
8 ut would not 

tat hike a lump. He would not goto Aveaion, and none ot 

hu bettle should go Richard cursed all Frenchmen, but 

mm The truth was, he dared not leave Saunt Pol behind 


repmred the walls and towers of Joppa, garnsoned 
the p ‘Then lato m the autumn (truthfully, too Inte) 
they struck iniand over o rollmg grass country towards 
Blanch garde, a white castle on agreen hill Moving slowly 
‘and cautiously, they on to Ramieh, thence to Béte- 
noble, which 18 actually within two days’ march of Jerusalem 

month wes October, meliow sutuma weat 
moved infivences, the 


HE 
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tho fair lend, filled and night with the thought that he 
te a es ae teed Sel with bore the very tna. 
morks of our blessed Sennour King Richard, Tesy, wasn 

cat hoart. He had boen egamst the ent thus to do; 
fie would have approached from Ascalon ; enterprise waa 
folly, But it was glorious folly, for whch @ man might well 
che. Ho was ready to die, though 
that ho should not, Saladin, once bitten, would be shy: 
he had beon badly bitten at Arsif. Thon came the Bush 
of Beauvais with Burgundy to his tent—Samt-Pol ste: 
behind—with speoches, saying that the winter scason was 
nt hand; that 1t would be more prudent to withdraw to 
Joppa, or even to go down to Ascalon. Ascalon neodod. 
suocours, it seemod Rachard’s hoart stood stil st thus 
treachery; then ho blazed out im fury. ‘‘ Are wo hare or 
hounds, by heavon * ‘Do you presume——-? He mastored 
Jumaolf. “What part, pray, dooa Almughty God take an 

‘The Duke  Dulguady looked heavi the Buhop. The 

1° Duke of at . 
saad, “ Siroy Aasalon 30 besexgod"* 

Sad Richard, “ You old fool, do you not know the Soldan 
hotter than that? Or do you put him on a panty with this 
Dukot was under mogo throe wooks ago, as you remember 

fectly well.” 

"The Duke stall looked at tho Bishop. Driven again to soy 
acmetinag, te latter begen—" Sire, your words aro in- 
yous it I havo spoken advusedly. “Tho Count of Samt- 

a 


“ Ah,” sa:d Rachard, “tho Count of Samt-Pol? Now I 
bog to understand you. Ploase to foteh an your Count of 
Saint-Pol. 

Saint-Pol vos sont for, and ho camo, darkly smiling, 
respectful, but aware. King Richard held his voice, but not 

hand, on the curb. The hand shook 4 little. 

“ Samt-Pol,” ho said, “ the Duko of Burgundy refers mo 
to the Bishop, the Buhop to you. Tha seems order of 
command in King Philip's host. Between the three of you 
I conomve to he the honour of France. Now observe me. 
Three wooks ago I was for Ascalon, and you for Jerusalom. 
Now that i have brought you wnthin two days of your de 
kuco—two observe—you are for Ascalc ior 

jerusalem What w the of ths?” 
* Sure,” sard Seunt-Pol, ly, “*1t moans that we be- 


lieve the Holy Cit; ‘at this season, or untonsble; 
and Aacelon still proguable.” Seed 
‘The King put @ hand to the table. “It means nothing 
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of the sort, man. You do not believe Ascalon can be taken. 
It is eight days’ j , and was in straits @ month ago. 
Wa tath Bie peel” he eigen Tae ath 
) ve of your 
Rtunagetet The The rehgion of your wints 

Marques of Montferrat! And I hed teken you for men. 

you are rate” 

‘cone as drosdful hearing : Saint-Pol bit his bp, but made 


mcr cm ” ead ‘the Baal with heat, “my manhood has 
never boon roproachod bofore. When you carried war mto 
my country in the King your father’s time, I met you in a 
heubork of mau If T mot your Grace, judge i I should fear 
the Boldan. It my devout hope to kins the Holy Sepult ire 
‘and touch the Holy but before I dio, not afterwards " 
"Push 1” saad King Richard. 

“ Suro,” Beauvass ventured again, “ our master King Pulp 
set us over lus host as foster-fathers of his children. We 
dare not imperil go many lives unsdvisedly 

“ Unadswedly !” the King thundered a hum, red to the 
roots of his hair. 

“I withdraw the word, mre,” said tho Bishop in a hurry ; 

“ yet it 18 the mature opimon of us all that wo should seek 
the cosst for winter quarters, not the high lands We claun, 
at least, the duty of choosing for those whose guardians we 
ere." 


Tf Richard hed boon humaolf of two ycars earher he would 
have killed then and there second Count of Saint Pol, and 
for s pulse or two the young man saw Ins doath bnight m the 
King’s eyes. That the angry man commanded himwif 1», 
think, to his credit. Ast was, ho did what ho had certainty. 
never done before: he ted fo rosson with tho Duke of 


Ba ot Burgundy,” he said, loaning over Ins chor and 
talking low, “ you are no Frenchman, and tho moro of a man 


have blamed you, end you me. But 1 have novor found you 
a when there was work for the sword or adventure 
for the beart. Now, engage hae Aaron world the highost 
in which e man may Across those bulls lies 
the city of God, of winch (rr 0 easy in ool eee gus might, 
unhelped, dare hope the = ae mu teen sislenee tough, least of 
‘all the redemption, jurgundy, thoro w 
that with me (not tae oway which an lead you thithor 
with profit, glory and honour. Will you trust me? Bo far 
aa I Bave gono along with you I have done ressonably well, 
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at; and then they be cut off and destroyed, since we are 
too few I will never see what I cannot save” 
Raid Gilles between hus teeth, “ You robber, you have seen 


8 
é 
: 
i 
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you the, Gurdun If 
not mame sho should be yours, and what 1s more, 


0 

“ Ah,” said the King, “but Ido know them Leavo me 
I wah to pray” 

Gullea moved off, and sat himeclf on the of the hill 
looking towards Jerusalem If Richard pra; 1t was with 
the heart, for ins Ips never But I beheve that ius 
heart, 1 ths hour of clear waa tumed to stone Ho 
took his joya with riot, hu trmmphs calmly, his gricfs he 
sbut in s trap Such a nature as his, I suppose, respects no 
persons Whether God beat ium, or his enem3, he would 
fake it the same way All that Gilles heard lum say aloud 
wom tha" What T have done I have done. deliver us from 
evil” He bade no farewell to his hopo, lin asked no grooting 
for hus altered way When he had turnod hus back upon the 
eacred places he lowered hus shield, and then rode down the 
hull mto the cold shadow of the valiey 

Tf he was changed, or rf his soul, naked he) ‘was atnichen 
bleak, 10 was the road he had togo That day he broke up 
tus oamp and fared for Ascalon and the acs = Stormy woatner 
got m, the rams overtook hum, he was quagged, blighted with 
fever, lost hus way, his men, his men’s love Camp sickness 


came to 

bran, ‘ed cane, end as shniekod hey cack hus 
name One, a Powtevin named Rolf, whom he knew woll, 
Face ear Sa Bmchepnans fey sie Picnere “eieae Se xia 


7 
“Ah, Rolf,” said tho Bung, “dost thou turn away from me, 
men?" 
“T do thet, by our Lord,” ssid Rolf, “noe by those 
deeds of thine my wate and obildren wall tarve or abe 
@ whore 


oy THE FORBIDDING 18 


«Mao tt think Bis ans he tiving my mone bald Rolf 
lo ean more,” sax a 
o lota thee live, King Richards” ‘Richard went away. 
‘The time dragged, the rain fell pitiloesly, without end. lio 

rivera in food, fords roaring torrents, all waya choked, 
At tum the Duke of Burgundy and Saint-Pol worked 


Also he found Ascalon in ruins, but grimly set about ro- 
building it, This took him all the wintor, bocauee the French: 
their affair) took to the 


Eisenberg: 

‘and aailed back to Acre. There they heard, what came 

more slowly to King Richard, strange news of the Marquess 
Baint-Pol, 


CHAPTER VI 
TON CHAPTER CALLED CLYTMMOTESTRA 


Am Acre, by the time September was sot, the sun hed put all 
the ar to sword, so that the city fod, sting ma 
its own vice, and the nights were worse the days 
‘wes the great harvest of the fice, when men ded eo quokly 
that there was no time to bury them So also mothers saw 
Shee uniives ag os tit Waess Heer’ tow Soe one or another 
swooned suddenly and woke no more, or ® woman found « 
doad child st the breast, or a child whimpered to find hu 
mother so cold At this time, while Jehano ley panting in 
Bead eoeales eae Dy ie sel ecg ee ie oe at 


the heard the women sot there to fan hor talking to each other 
in drowsy murmurs, believing that she spt By now she 
knew their h 

‘Said one, between the slow passes of the fans, ‘ Guafar iba 
Mull hath come into the city eccretly” And the other, 
“Then wo have # thu? the moro” 

“Pence,” ead the first, “thou grudger He w one of 
my lovers, and tolleth me whatsoever I sxk to know He 
%® come im from Lebanon, eo much, and more, I know 
already ” 

“What ill report doth he bring of his master?” asked the 
socond, & lay girl, whose name was Misra, aa the first was 
Oran oa wwered, ‘* Very ull of the Melek hi 

fanoum. ans « e Melek "that 
was Kong Richard’a fanme hore" but it 18 sccording to the 
SUG ca we mut tall us deeper She 

“Ona!” fiera, “we must ry 
moon of the Melok ” 

“ Thou art @ fool to think me a fool," said Fanoum =“ Why, 
then, shall J be one to curn the horn of a mad cow, to pierce 
my own thigh? Let the Franks lull each other, what have 
‘we but gaint ‘They are dog: shhe” 

‘Mura eaid, “ Hoarken thou, O Fanoum, the Melek 1s no 
dog Ney, He is more than & man ‘He ws the yellow haired 
Kung of the West, nding a whate horse, who was foretold by 
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crous prophet, that he should come up agamat the Bvitan. 


That I 

ya, The he wall have more than = man's desth,” sad 
feanoum = Marquess goeth wil Gisfar 

to eee the Old Man of Muses, whom he serveth ‘The Melek 
eta ee tenet sere nt 


“Ol said Murs, with » httle sob, “ and 
show it at by te 1 sonowful, while the Maryuces Lis 


Fanoum answered, “ Certamly I will, for any of our lord’s 
wp aagegetan yuees , Wet sraseseti the gus of the 
Man to hull tho Melek ‘Let the wolf slay the hon while 
o sepeth anon cometh the shepherd and slayeth the 
eorped oll ‘That tense” 
“PWell,” sexd Misra, “it may be so But I am sorry for 
bus favourite here ‘There are no deughters of Ah so goodly 
The Molek w a wise lover of women 
we be for that,” replied Fanoum comfort 
Old Man of Muse us urer He will come and 
‘and we do woll enough in Lebanon" 
They would here sesd mors, had Jehans nosed say y mote 
But sf seemed to her that she knew enough ‘ihtre was 
danger bruwing for hing Richard, «hom she, faithlss wroteh, 
het go wih shows her ‘As ahe thought of tho k per, of hee 





roraste Queen Mother, of Riohard towcning bu 
pal her beast, giew cold a hr ose then Bled ch ore 
‘and throbbed as Ls to burst It mw extraordinary, 

how soon she saw her way cloar, and on how amall e know: 


ee 
Jedge \sho thus Old Man mught be, who hved on Lebanon 
‘was most wiso im the matter of woman, she could have 

no guess, but she waa quite cure of him, was certain that he 
‘was wise’ Sho know something of the Marquoms, her cousin 
Any ally of hus must be» mardermonger A vito lover of 
women, the Old Man of Musee, who dwelt on Lebanon ! 
Wuer ‘than Richard! And she more goodly than the 
Goughters of Ali! Who wore the daughters of Au? Bosuti- 
ful women t ‘What did it matécr if she exoollud them? God 
these + but Jehane knew that she must go to 
market with the Old Man of Muste 8p much she calmly 
evolved m her mind as abe lay her length, with shut eyet, 


With the frst cranny of hght le hed i gai sponge 
her sulky, women, and went sbroad ‘Ihere wero 
very few to see her, mune to dare her any harm, #0 well as 
she was knows ‘Two eunuehs at a wicked door spat as she 
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emeed ; she saw the fost of » murdered man sticking out of 
& dram, the scurry of little troop of rata.” Mostly, the d 

yy had it to thomnsolves No women wore about, 
but here cad there e guarded betrayed am sill ewabo, 
and here and there « bell, the tactful to shure 


eioly oleso, without « waft of air She found the Abbot 
es bis 1 , m the act of setting off to mass at tho church 
of Saint Martha The sight of her wild face stopped him 
“No tame to lose, my child,” he saad, when he had heard 
her,“ We must go to the Queen : it ws due to her Saviour 
of mankand '” he cried with flacking arms, “ for what wast 
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are looked very drowned, he thought, in her 
bed, Gtecara sharp ghts oval onting ths Bask a 
which were her hair She looked youngor than any hnde 
could be, childish, 8 eld all of fover wilful, querulous, 
muerable Al the time sho listened to what Milo had to say 
her hpe twitohed, and her fingers plucked gold threads out of 
tho bum on’ the coverlot 


‘" Kill the Kimg of England? | Kill my lord? Montforrot 
Eb, they cannot kill him' Oh, oh, oh!"—sho moened 
sinidderingly—"T_ would that they could’ hay 
1 should sloop o” nighte ” ‘Hor atrainod eyes pietoed han tor 
ap answor a8 newer could he give? 

“My news 18 authentic, Madame “I came at once, as my 
duty was, $0 your Graco, a0 to the proper person——" Hore 


se age right up m bed, wide-eyed, alt aught 

‘Yea, yoo, I tis propor aerate £ wall'do 1, st n0 other 
can. Virgin Mi ary '”aho stretehed her arms out, hke one 
crunGod-<" Look at mo Am I worthy of thu?” If she 


addressed the Virgin Mary her mnvitation was pointedly to 
the abbot, a lees proper spectator He did look, however, 
and pitied her deeply; at her pe dry with hatred, which 
should have been ly lossed, at her drawn cheeks, into 


ful 
‘wont on brcathices, gathermg speed 
“Ho haa spuraed fae whom be shows. Ho haa left me on 
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my wedding day. I have never seen him alone—do you 
heed mo? never, nevor once. Ah, now, he has choacn for 
his minion : let her save him if she can. “What have I to do 
with him? Iam the daughter of s king; and what is he to 
me, who treats me 20? If I am not to be mother of England, 
Tam atill daughter of Navarre. Let him die, let them kill 
him: what else oan sorve me now?” She fell back, and lay 
ataring up at him. In every word she said thare waa sioken- 
ing justice: what could Milo dot In his private mind ho 
condrmed @ suspicion—Loing still loyel tov hia King that 
one and the samo thinz may be at ono and tho samo timo all 
black and all white. He did his bost to put thie strango caao. 

“ Madame,” he said, “I cannot excuse our lord the King, 
nor will I; ‘but I can defend that noble lady whose only 
feulta aro her beauty and strong heart.” Montioning 
Jehano's boauty, he saw the Queen look quickly at him, 
hor first intolligent look. " Yos, Madame, her boauty, and 
the lovo she has boon taught to give our lord. ‘The King 
married her, uncanonically, it is ttuo; but who was she to 
hold up church law bofore his faco? Well, then aho, by hor 
conn pure act, caused herself to. be ut away by the King, 
abjuring thus hie kingly seat. Hey, but it ie 20, that by hor 
own payors, her proper » hor proper tears, she 
worked againt her proper honour, and t the child in 
her womb. What more could sho dot ‘hot more could 
any wife, any mothor, than that? Ah, say that you hato 
her without stint, would you havo her die?’ Why, nol for 
what pain can be worse than to live as she lives? ‘My lady, 
abe prevailed against the Kings but sho oul not rovall 
egainst her own holy natufo working upon the King’s great 
host. No! Whon the King found out that sho was to bo 
mother of his child, beloved 80 woll that, though ho mast 
respect payers, he must neods respect her person alio. 
The King thought within himself, “I have promised Nedamo 
de Baint-Pol that I will novor strivo with her in lovo; and I 








will not. Now raust I promiso Almighty God that, in hor 
life, I will not strive eo at all.” Alas, Madame, and alas! 
Bero the King was too s for the girl; hore hor own 
nobility rose up against hor. her, 20t blame hor; and 
for the King—I date to say i pity ax well aa blamo, 
All those who love his bigh hoart, hia crowned head, find pity 
for him in theirs. For many thero,are who do better, having 
x20 cooasion to do as ill; Lut thofe can be none who mean 
dettor, for none have such grost motions.” 

‘Milo might have ¢pared his brosth. ‘The Quecn had hoard 
one phrase of all his speech, and during the rost had pondored, 


of hope, "and mouth 

‘When the tall gurl was brought in Queen did not 
Took at her, nor make any to her deep reverence; 
but bade ber fetch = murror the table. In this ebe 
looked at herself «! time, smoothing and 


“ They do woll,” she said, “ who call you sulky : you have 
a nulky mouth ‘I allow shape; but there are reasons 
that. You are very tall; you have long throat, Green 
eyes are my dotcetation—fic, turn them from me. Your haw 
, and your skin.” I suppose women of the North 
ste #0 commonly, Come nearer” Jehane obeying, the 
hed her neck, then her check “Show me your 
teeth,” she sad. “ are strong and but much 
Jargor than mine Your are big, and so are your ears; 
you do well to cover them. Let me see your foot” She 
spa fe ein a Sa Fae ne 
* It a not 80 a - e “but mac 
largor than mine.” Then sighed and threw hersolf back. 


Abbot of Powtiers said you were beutiful. Do you think 

arene to think of xt, Madame,” aaid Johane, 
id 1 not i 

36 my part t, 


“You mean that you know it too well,” sad 5 
“I suppose it is true. You have a fine colour and a fine 
person—but that 8 womsn’s Now look at me carefully, 
‘nd say how you find me Put your hand here, and 
‘and here. Touch my har; look weil at my eyes. My bair 
reashes to my knees, when I stand up, to the floor when I mt 
down I am = inng’s daughter. Do you not thnk me 


“Yee, Madame. Oh, Madame——!” Jchane, trembling 
before Her visions, could hardly stand sull; but the Queen 
{who bad no visions now the murror was put by) went plang 


5. 
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‘When I was in my father’s court his called me 
Frozen Heart, boosuse 1 was cold in loving. Bertran 
ide Down loved ras andl oc Gel my commen the Cows of Fvaveiiee, 
and the Count of end Rembent, and Gaucolm, 
Ebles of Ventadom. Now I have found one colder than 
cree L get, and Teen brain Are you @ great lovor of the 


At this question, put so , Tehane grow grave. Th 
tp9k har abs her mows of bomg mm ateolf 4, dignity. 
"T 10 King 60 well, Queen Borengéa Marty 
Te ee ee am nate oe ” 
« > en ‘Queen, “or guile You would spur 
him, Is it true what the Abbot Mulo told mo?” 


“I know not what he has told you," ssid Jehano; “but 
Ih in true thet T have not dared let the King love me, and now 
beat 
‘The Queen clenched her hands and teeth. “ You devil,"* 
she said, “how I hate you. You reyect what I long for, and 
he loathes me for your sake. ‘You s creature of nought, 
Ta king's daughter.” 
From tho no-trils of Jehane the breath came Guttering and 
1k; in her aplendsd bosom stirred a storm that, if she hed 
oven: to let xt loose, could have shrivelled ths litle prickly 
but she replied nothing to the Queo’s hatred Tu- 
stead, with eyos fixed m vacancy, and one hand upon hor 
Beck,'she spoke hor own purpose and hifted tho talk: to ‘high 
matters 


“T touch not again your King and mime, © Queen. But 
I go to save him” 

Woman,” said Berongére, “do you dare tell me tine? 
fre my mucnos nothmg to yout Uave you not worked wos 
enough?” 

J e suddenly threw her hair back, fell uj hor knees, 
hhfted her chm. “Madame, Madame, Madame! 1 must 
save him if I die. I umplore your pardon—~I must go!" 

“Why, what ‘can you do sgainst Montierrat?” |The 
Queen shivered a httle: Johane looked fixedly at her, solemn 
ea 6 dying nun 

“You gay that I am handsome,” she said, then stopped. 
Then in a very low vowe— Well, I will do what I can” 
Bhe hung her golden hoad. 

‘The Queen, after # moment pt shock, laughod cruelly. 
“* T suppose I could not wish you’ anything woree than that, 
hate you above all people in the warld, mother of a bestard, 
bye at will be enough punshment. Go, you hot snake; 

leave me, 


z 
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Jehane rose to her feet, bowed her head and went out 
Next moment the Queen must have whipped out of bed, for 

caught her before she could shut the door, and clung 
to her neck, sobbmg “O God, Jehans, save 
Richard | Have merey on me, Iam moet wretched” Now 


the seemed to be queen 

‘My pal,” sud Johans, “I will do what I promued "| Sba 
lumed the so forehead, and went away with Bhlo to 
find Giafar iba M 


‘To get ot um :t was to put the gir! Fanoum to 
the hous proved to bs a, young maa ef pradoscn ard 7 

ouRe, to be a man and ro 
source His could not, he eaid, conduct them to his master, 


E 


Safy (ther master m the affair), left Acro for Tortose, whonoe 
they must chmb on mule back’ to Lebanon. 


CHAPTER VII 


‘THR CHAPTER OF THE SACRIFICE ON LEBANON; ALSO 
CAILED CASSANDEA 


‘From the haven at Acre to tho bill of Tortoas is two days’ 
eabng with » far wind. Thenco, elmbmg the mountains, 
ws reach Musse in four days more, if tho passes aro open. 
‘are shut you do not reach 1¢ at all ‘Fgh on Lobanon, 
ahove tho frzed gorge where Orono aad Leonia, vers ot 
lors BE separate i their courses; sbove the terrace of codars, 
above ove Bburky the clouded mountain, los a deop groon valley 
‘on all aides by snow poaks and by the fortrossoy 
ee hot tops In tho midat of that, among and 
feo bg ag not town.” A raan may cl Tr of the 
as lig 08 @ town. A man may climb from pass 
ye} Lebanon ‘without strlang upon the place; sighting 
from som: ous crag, ho MAY 76 et never approach it. 
i Sree wat ri ol [usso but a one who court Desth 
in one of his shay breton teeter aiaiy Dazzling 
enow-curtains, ek upowall nde 3 shoor walls of gramte, 
frame itm lovhing mdos you soo the soaring pikes; 
‘and deep under « sofa be int OF Blot 16 loon, geeoose thes: wi 
emerald, a valley of easy sloop. ‘Thero in the he groat chambera 
young men lie dreaming of women, and slock boys etand 
bout the doorways with cups of madness hold cloeo to ther 
breasts. They are caters and drinkers of hemp, those people, 
which causes them to sloop much and wake up mad. Then, 
when the Old Man calle one or another and aays, Go down 
the mountains into the cities of the ece-board, and when 
thou secst such-s-one, kiss hum and strike deop—he gos out 
then and thero with fixed eyeballs, and nover turns thom 
about until he finds whom be soaks, ‘nor ever shuts thom until 
hu work mdono = Thus 18 the custom of Musso mm the enclosed 
valley of Lobanon 
grat mses faom Toston onsno El Saty, lending the 
eo} 18, it thom 
all the defiles to that cestlo on a spur whith w seals Mont- 
Ferrand, but m the |; of the Saracens, Barn. From 
that hewght they looked down upon the domes and gardoas 
of Musse, and ther work was done. 
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‘What unmediately followed was due to the inmstence of 
El Baty, who said that rf Johene was not suitably attsred and 
Yaled she would fal of her mission Johane did not hike 


“Tt w not the custom of our women to be voiled, El 
Boty,” sho said, “except at tho hour whon they are to be 


“And 1 a2 not the eistene of our teen 


the Asess- 
wn, choose unveiled women for obvious 








‘What are your reasons, my son ?"” asked the abbot 

“Twill tell you,” said El “It a man should come 
to our master with a veiled woman, saying, My lord, I have 
here s woman faced hike the moon, and more melting then the 
peach that drops from the wall, the Old Man would straght- 
way conoswve what manner of beenty ths wes, end picture 
at more glorious than the truth evo be, and then the 
reahty would olmmb up to meet Ine But other- 
wie if he saw her 


| 
Hl 
ui 


“The saymg hath meat m it,” sed the abbot, “ but there 
45 no question if merchanta, nor of marnage, pardieu ” 

“If there 1 no quostion of maruage, of whet 1 there 
question mm this company?” seabed El Sefy _“ Let me tell 
you that two questions only concern the Old Man of Musse '? 

Jehane, who had stood pouting, with a very high head, 
throughout this httle colloquy, ssid nothing, ‘but now ahe 
silowcd Bl Sery his way 60 she was druwod 

They put on her s purple vest, thickly embroidered with 
gold prarls, underdrawers of scarict silk, and ganre 


haur waa plated and braxded with pearis, e broad milk girdlo 
fied about bar wary Over all was put e thick white veil, 
hemuly with gold Round her ankles they put 
anikete of writh lstle bells on therm wha.h tankled as she 
walked; leat, scarlet alippers They wot We paint 

her face and eyebrows, but that El docded that thus 
‘waa not et all necessary When all was done 
one of her women and demanded her bal El Bafy, to Milo’s 
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» huaself se blanched oss awan, robed 
im white, white bearded; and about him hus Assasins 
colourless as he 

‘The ten boys knelt down and crossed theur arms upon ther 
bosoms; El Baty fell dat upon bus face, end orewhing to, like 


reat El Safy stood up, and waa ngd ensued a 
pasuonices flow of question and answer The Old Man mur- 
saured to the roof, ecarcely moving his hpe; El Safy answored 
by rote, not moving soy siber rausolee but ins jaw's As for 
Asssanns, they stayed equat against the walls, as 

‘been dead men, buried a 4 
‘Ata mgn from LI Baly the abbot with voiled Johano came 
the hall, and stood before the white spovtre on his 
throne Jehane saw that thie was really e man ‘Ihore waa 
# {aunt tangs of red at bis nostnls, hs eyes wore yellowish and 
very bnght, tus nails coloured red ‘The shape of his hoad 
waa that of an old bird Sho huy bald under his high 

breast bone When ho 
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“My lord,” end tho after cleanng hus throat 
aco iovors tad sorranta of the great king hor ‘call the 
‘Melek ‘a bon ‘Moslexs, 


of Jordship’s, called Gaafar ibn Mulk, 23 now mm Acre, 
a Richard's town, conspirmg with tho 


G as the fast F Page bets oF 267 meic the Old Mai “Ho 
Jras nent for e different, purpose, but his band ws otherwise 
frog What olso have you to say?” 
ip ho my | pe ines: Cie eee te 
‘King has too many enomes not who compass 
destruction while he compasses their souls’ health Tius is 
1 le re ey apie ae She Piped 
Therefore I, wat ‘with this woman, who, of all pera 
Pree? ae ttle saoet doar £0 him {aah to hen, hava 
come to warn your lordshy jaess hus sbomnable 
demgn, m_the sure “Ea jon hip will lend x6 no 
favour King 1s buswging the Holy 
Gaty, and therefore (no “Goubt) hath tne cetiemchon of 
Almighty God But af the aoe (who loves the Marquess, 
and 18 sure to have him) may rockon your lordship also upon, 
hig mide, wo doubt that ho may prevail 
And do you also thmk,” esked the Old Man, scarcely 
audible, “ that the Moleh Richard will thank you for these 
precoutions of yours? * 
“ My lord,” said Milo, “ we sock not hus thanks, nor his 
good opmion, but hs ately 
“Tt as one seck aafoty,” ead the Old Man, ‘ but 
another thing to or heey st ‘Get you back to the door- 


way 

5 thoy dud, tnd tho lord of the place sat for a Jong tue n 
a,stare, not moving hand or foot | Now it happened that the 
chuld si Jebano's arm woke, up, id began to etretch 2aelt, 
ond ¥ ‘and no/zle about far food Jehane tried 


Beh shang banal dl ony om saone foo ot ithe 
jehane, 


ee lead ore Eonetiaes cnt took no 
notioe 
Provently 3 Fulko set up a how! which sounded pisro- 


ing in that still pi Milo began to eay his paryers, but no 
ono moved axcopt Jehane, whose course, to her own mand, 
wea clear She put the RL gigi bidheribanry done 


Dared ber beauty she ple vr, and bared 
her bosom ‘Tiae che gave to te chad 's searching mor 





death As for the fair woman, she must remain among my 
Jadiee, and become my dulful wife, ne » ransom price ' 
‘Ths abbot, ax one thunderstruck, raned his hands on 


higl 
"Fy aack of am! he groaned, O dross for the melting ot! 
© unspeakable gacrifice!* But Jchane, gravely smiling, 
checked im =“ Why 7, Lord Abbot, way etnies Loo 4 
for, King Rucherd ¥/? sho ‘saked, gently reproving 
" “Nog, ‘go, my father, Tahal do yore wi Tass no sk oll 
‘Now do what I shall tell you Kuss the hand of my 
lord Richard from me «hen 30u see him, bidding ium ro- 
mamber the vows we made to cech other on’tho day nt Fonte. 
srault when he took up the Crovs, and agai before tho lifted 
Host et Cahora And to my lady Queen Boreng?ro say this, 
that from this day forth I am wifo of a man, and stand not 
Letwoon her bed and tho King, as God knows I have nover 
meant to stand ‘Kass me now, my father, and pray dibgently 
for me 
Ho talla us that he did, end rooords the day long apo when 
ower, tho day thon, ae sho Moped eho had fought hor great 
‘ower, when, as tar 
lovor to ‘read up on her hoart 
At tins ‘ume s y grees black, the chief of tho eunuchs, came 
and touched hor on the shoulder 
“Whither now, frond?” said Jehane He pointed the 
way, bong adraf mute “Lead,” eaid sho, “YT wnl follow.” 
And to she did 
She turned no moro her head, on ee eee 
but camed st checrfully, as of hee business was 
Diack led her by many Yeanding wage woo wecdere tiled with 
orange-treos, ‘across this to a bronze duor ‘lv re stood 
two Hore binoks oo quack, with naked swords m thei hands, 
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CHAPTER VII 
OF THE GOING-UF AND GODIG-DOWN OF THE MARQUEES 


‘Tae Marquess of Montforrat travelled eplondidly from Acre 
to Sidon with mx galleys m hu convoy. So many, tnd 
did not suffice hms; for at Sidon be took off in favounts 
wife mith her women, eunuchs snd jeniwares, and thua 
With twelve shupe came to Tripoli | Thence by ‘the Al. 


his 
lus pnest, his Turcopoles and favourites; all Ine gaudy 
company, for the great accent of Mont Forrand. 
was to my tho Old Man of Musso, but it fell 

out otherwise The Old Man was not eamly i , be 
‘oauto ho was 80 accustomed to rmprosmg You do’ not 
prephery to prophota, or shake peste mth mimclee. | When 

reached the top of Mont Ferrand he was met by @ grave 
old Sherk, who mformed hun quietly thet he must remam 

ere 10 juNSs Was » the Sheil Ve, 
re Maren rae Ez any te She wer Fron 
up, my ford,” said the Shok The mountam ridges were 
Imed with bowmen in the hanging-woods be saw the gloun 
of spears; between them end the sky, on all mdrs as far 
one could see, gloomed tha frozen peaks ‘Tho Marquess folt 
ssnlang He aroso chastened on the monow, and nogatin- 
tions ware resumed on the altored footing Tinally, 
for but three persons, without whose company’ h he 
could not do “He must have hr chaplain, his fool, and his 
barber Impossible, the Sheik said; adding that if thoy 
were vo necessary to the Marquees he might * for the present '* 
remain with them at Mont Ferrand In that case, however, 
ee Bur that, very honooranle sir.” sang the Marq th 

“ But that, mur,”? jess, wil 
wWlconeoaled mmpationce, “mu the sample object of my 
journey '* 
, Beat wae reported,” the Shek’ obsorved. “It ws for you 
toconmder. For my own part [should say that these persons 
cannot be mdispenssble for © short vint. 

"Loan give ius lordahip « week,” saad the Marquess, 
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“My master,” you an hour, 
put Sanden thee belt that Sine should Es'scple To be 
bow, inare tho watmg for sudsonoe, pe gn hd 


Wegtamne * ae ee ag 
inend, juees said, opening hus eyes, “I am 
tha Hag dct of orasaln = 
“T imow nothing of such things,” replied the Shek “I 
thmk we had better go down” Three only went down. 
tho bheik, the Marquess, ng Giefer ibn Muli 
a ene wee an the garden valley, and botter 
still had reached the third of the halls of they were 
met by the chuof of the cunuchs, who told oma bus toaster 
was in the harom, and could not be disturbel ‘lhe Marquess, 
‘wlio’ ao {az hed boom ail: emciles ane! uitapesh, wea cy @routl ly 
but there was no help for that In the blue court 
he mass needs was for nearly throo hours By the time he 
yas ushered into tho nt! Saght of bw hildizone ‘carbene 
ho was famt with rago on, he was dazzled, 
he stumbled over tho blood carpet, arrived faanteng at 
tho throno There ho stayed, while the 
colourless Lord of Assassins blinked insorutably- upon hum, 
wath cycs 80 narrow that he could not tell whother he so much 
e1sow him, and tho adepts, rigid by tho tribune wall, starod 
at their own noes 
What, Se go you nood of me, Marquess of Montforrat ?”” 
sshed the old hicraroh in his most romote voice Cho Marquess 
gulped somo dignity mto Turagct 
Trcollent sr,” he smd, ‘I soek the amity of ono hing 
to another, all:nce m a common good on cau, the giving 
Reewing ‘of benefits, and simular courtes: 
hes propositions wore written down on teblete, and 
cxrtaly sorutinuwed by the Old Man of Busse, who seid at 


last— 
“ Lot us take these considerations m order Of what kmgs 
do, you proponnd the amity 3° 
yourself, sit,” replid the Marquess, ‘ and of myself" 
“Peon not alan dead Bina * and had not heard that 
rent Bee of Seeusalern, the Marquees replied wath 
“Tem lect * the puess 
wife "The Old Man raised hus wrnkl forehead 
ll," be, wand, ‘let us get on What 1s your common 
ae 
Eh, ch,” said the brightemng, ‘' 1t 1s the enuse 
of mghtoous punshment I striho at enemy the Boden 
Sreougt Is ‘King Richard * Old Man pondored 
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“Do you strike, Marquess?” he asked at longth. 

 Sur,¥ the Marquess tiade haste to answer, " your question 
ws just.’ It so happens thot I cannot strike King Richard be- 
cause I cannot reach hum I admut it: I am quite frank. 
But you oan strike hun, I believe. domg, lot me obscrve, 
you will deal e mortal blow at Saladin, who lovoa bum, and 
makes treatioa with him to your dotrument and the scandal of 
Christendom.” 

“Do you speak of the scandal of Christendom?” asked 
Sinan, twinkling, 

“ Alas, I must,” said the Marquoss, very mournful. 

“The cause 1 near to your heart, I sce, Marquess" 

“It m in it,” replied tho Marquess. ‘The Qld Man con- 
dered him afresh; then taquired where the Melek might be 
found. 

‘The Marquess told lum,‘ Wo behove ho s# at Ascalon, 
separate from tho Duke of Burrundy ” 

“ Gusfar ibn Mulk and Cogis Hus an,” said the Old Man, 
as xf talking m hua aleop, “como hither” Tho two young 
mon rose from the wall and fell upon ther faces bofore the 
throne. Their master spuke to thom im the tono of one 
ordering a meal. 

““Roturn with tho Marquess to the coast by tho way of 
Emesa and Bailbek; and when you are within sycht of Bidon, 
sinke. One of you will be burned alivo I thunk xt will be 
Giafar. Lot tho othor return spoodily with a tohun. ‘The 
audience 1s finshed ” 

‘The Old Man cloced his eyes At @ touch from annther 
tho two prostrate Asassins crept up and laaved hu, foot, (han 
rose, waiting for the Marquess. He, palo aa death, saw, felt, 
heard nothing, At another aign @ man put hus hand on dither 
shoulder. 

“Ha, Jesus God!” gruntod the Marquess, as tho swoat 


a PEtop testing, ally shecp, you will awaken tho Master, * 
? ting, awa) 
youd Guutar ma Fuck whanper. They Ted him away, and the 
Old Man slept in peace. 


‘The Marquess saw nothing of his le at BMont-Forrand, 
for (to begin with) they wore not » and tovonaly) he 
‘was led another way, the desolate crdg of of, wi 

0 fortross, hung (aa it seems) in mid air, watches tho valleys 
hike » ttle cloud; through fields ef mow, by terraces cut 
m the 1co where the sheer rises and drops # thousand feet 
either way; #0 to Emess, a mountain village huddied in per- 
petual shadows; thoned down to Baalbek, and by foammng 
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Cogia replied. The Marquee prayed vohe- 
moor, where there were rocks covered 


, but with shut ips. 
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Jehane’s green oyes faltered for a moment sa she gazed 
into his wise old face. 

“« gir,” ahe asked, by habit, “ia this trust” 

“Te is quite true,” asid the Old Men. “In proof of it 
fegard his hand, which one of my Assessins, the survivor, haa 
Soot sna 

He drew from hia bosom = pale band, and would have 
laid it in Jehane's lap if she hed let him. As she would not, 
be pisoed it beside him on the floor. “Purwuing his discourse, 
“I might fairly claim my reward for thet. And so I 
should iff had not got it slseedy." 

Again Johane him gravely. “ What reward more 
have you, airy?” 
seat, Od, Man. sealing vary wisely, pressed ber waint 

ane i. 
“ Why, what will you do with mo now, sito 1” she inquired, 
“Will you kill mo?” 
“Can you ask?" eaid the Old Man. Then he went on 


to be oafo for the immediate future, but thet he forveaw great 
difficulties in his way before be could be anug athome. “ The 
nees of Monttorrat was by no moans his only enemy," 
he told her, “The Melek suffers, what all great men sufler, 
from the oy. ot others who are too obviously fools for him 
jem human eroatures,. But there is nothing @ 
likes so much as to behold his own folly; and as your 
Molek is tuoking-laes for theso kind, you may depead Upon 
it they will stoudgo him if they enn. He is the bravest man 
in the world, and one of the best rulers; but he has no dis- 
cretion, He is too absolute and Joves too little.” 
‘Jehane opened her eyes very wide.‘ Why, do you know 
my Jord, sire?” she aal ‘Old Man took her hand. 
There are vory fow personages in the world of whom I 
do not know something,” he said; “and I toll you that there 
‘are terms to the Melek’s government. A man cannot say 
Yoa and Nay sa he chooses without paying the price. Tho 
debt on cither hand mounta up. He mey choowe with whorn 
he will settle—those he has favoured or those he has denied. 
Asa rule one finds the former more insatiable. Let him then 
peraane lenned taterds him, pleading with 4 mouth. 
jehane leaned towai ing wit and mouth. 
“Ob, sire," abo said, trembling alps, iD you have aay 
regard for _me, tell’ me w! tens Kinj 
Richard. For then,1 must fea: ord od id 7 
“ Why, that is as it may be,” saul her master; “ but I will 
zx 


c 
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Tet you know what I think good for you to know, and thet 
must content you.’ 

Jehane’s beauty, enhanced as it was now 
tlie which aho loved and by her bodily well-being, was great, 
gad ber modesty, greater: but her heart was the greatest 
thing the bad. So roan bar open again to the twinkling 
eyes of her ar, and for & fow stendy 
Wictndla shite ano luzood ever his wend i her Then 
she looked down, saying, ‘I will certaink vay with ‘ill 
my lord’s danger is at hand. It is good air for 2 

“It is good for all menner of things,” said the Old Man; 
and romutkably god for you, my Garden of Exhaustleas 

see to it that it cantinues to water the 
roeos in your cheeks, beautiful child.” 

‘Tehano folded her hands. 
rou will do as you choose, my lord,” said sho, ‘I doubt 


™NE Be quite auto of, dour cid.” anid the Old Man, 
‘Thon he sent ber back into the baram. 











CHAPTER Ix 


‘ROW KING RICHAED REATED WHAT JEEANE HAD SOWED, 
AND THR GOLDAN WAS GLEANER 


“ Consiper with anmous care the marrow of your master 
when he 1s fortunate," writes Milo of Poiotaera:' ''if it laste 
hum, he a @ slow eponder of his force; but on that socount 
all the moro dangerous im edvoraity, having the deoper 
funds. By ths I would be understood to imply that the 
devil of Anjou, turned to fighting uses mn King Richard's 
letter years, found hun « habit fortahes" With the 
best reagona in life for the roflection, ho might have said it 
more mmply; for st w amply truco. Desorted by his allos, 
balked of ins groat aspiration, withm @ day's march of the 
temple of God, yet es far from that aa from Ine castle of 
Chmon; oaton ‘with fover, having dosth, lost purpose, 
maurmurings, fod envy, xpronch, upon hia’ conscicn 

ot fought his way through sullon leagues of mud to Aacalon; 
Tousged i Gries kw aaengy ocr meeaned i, Theowe, 
Pushing quickly south, be surpriscd Darum, and put the 
germcon to the sword By this act ho cut Balodin in two, 
and drove guch a wedge inio the body of his empiro aa might 
eave exther lung of it at his mercy. ‘Tho time esemod, m- 
deed, ripe for negotiation. Saladin sent ins brothor down 
from Jerusalem with presents of hawks; Richard, eitting 
im armed state at Darum, rocerved him affably. Thoro was 
atill a chanco that treaty might win for Josua Chrust what tho 
sword had not won. 

"Then, aa if m of tho greatness of men, came il 
news apace. The Fren q k m Acro, heard tell of 
Montf doinga and undoing Pretty work of this sort 
perturbed the ales The Duke of Burgundy charged Saladin 
with the murder; Samt-Pol loudly charged King Richard, 
and the Duke's death, coming tumely, loft hum in the field, 
‘Ho made the most of his chance, wrote to the Emperor, to 
Kang Philp, to Ins cousin the Archduke of Austra 
by now), of this Jast shameful deed of the red Ang 
even sent messengers to Richard himeelf with open letters 
of accusal, Richard laughed, but for ali that broke off 

wo 
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the question of the Crown of Jerusalem The Count 
of Cham took ship snd came to Darum to beg it of 
Richard too brought news with him The Duke of 
Burgundy wes dead of an “ Tt soems that God us 
ull faintly on my mde,” ead “There went out a 


gent Hnry, i gee cli yon somothng more elon 
t ee to more 
T left Acre Abbot Milo” 

had” grey atria um him favo “Ah,” be says 
eect go on, cousm”™ The young stemmered 
“Bost are, God strikes m divers plaves, but always finda 
on the jounts off our, harness a 

on," 98; sittmg very 

* Doar ire yay ‘cousin, the Abbot kilo went out of Acre 
three weeks before the death of the Marquess With him 
also went Madamo Jehane, but he returned without her 
‘Thu w ali I know, though :t 19 not el] that the abbot knows '"* 
At the mention of her name the King took # sharp breath, 
fo you oe 1 do whee quosk pam aren ve ‘To tho reet he 
tattnad witout © Ben. asked at the end, “ Where ws 


wees m at Acre, mre, the Count; “and m " 

Whe | hare there 1° : ae 

ie , Ae 

«You did wrong, Count Get up back to Acre end bring 
hum to me” Chenpagne went away 


Great trouble, os you Imow, always made Richard dumb, 
the grief struck wvwards and congesied He became more 
than ever his own counsollor, the worst m the world Lucky 
for the Abbot, Malo thas ho was in bonde, but now you soe 
why he penned the aphorem with which I th 
fer 'that short, etalbmg Gach soros hus face, he shut 
down muery ina vice The rest of hus talk with the Count 
mught havo been held with a Henry of Champagne, 
knowing the man, left hum the moment he got the word, 
and hung Richard vat down by the table, and for three hous 
never starred He was literally motionless Sumy ne, 

f ttle grey about t face, white st the chock 
clenched hand stiff on the board, white also at the knuckles, 
‘hws eyes fixed on the door—men came im, knelt and said their 
say, then encountering bus blank eves bent ther heads aod 
backed out quietly Jf he thought, none moy, learn his 
thought, if ho felt, none may the place, if he prayed, 
who are able magine hus prayers. "What Jehans 
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had been to him this book have shadowed out: this 
only I say, that he knew, from the very first hunt of the fact, 
why she had gone out with Milo and sent Milo home alone, 
‘The Queen knew, because Jehane had told her; but he knew 
with no telling at all. She had gone away to save him from 
herself. Ni hun nut, because she #6 loved him, it was 
her beauty which was hungry for hia dene. Not danng to 
mar her beauty, she had sought to hide it Greater love 
hath none than this. If ho thought of that it should have 
boftened hum. He did not think of it: ho know it, 

At the ond of his grim vigil he got up and wont out of his 
house. Ho was served with his horse, his exquires came ab 
call to the routine of garmson days and mghts He rode 
round the walla, out at one of the gates, on a sharp canter of 
reconnaissance in the hille. Parhapa he more ehortl 
than usual, and more drily; thors may have been a 
quality m his voice, usually so sahent ‘There was no other 
sign. At supper he sst before them all, ate and drank at his 
wont, Once he startied the haliful of them. He dropped 
has great gold cup, and it eplst. 

‘But as day followed night, all men saw the chango mn hum, 
Chrstisns and Saracona alike. A spint of ant savagery 
seemed to possess lum; tho cunning, with the mad inter- 
Judes, of a devil He el pear traps for the Saracens in 
the hills, and slaughtered all he took _ One dey he fell upon 
great caravan of camsls coming from. Babylon to Jerusalem, 
and having cut the escort to pieios, slew aino the merchants 
and travellers He scemod to give the sword the moro 
beartily m that he sought 1t for himself, but could never got 
it, No doubt ho deserved to get it. He performed docds 
of xmposuble foolhardy gallaniry, the deeds of » knight- 
ecrant; rode solitary, made single-handed rescues, suflcred 
hunself to be out off from hns posta, and then with a bendful 
of knights, or alone, indeed, carved Ina way back to Darum, 
Des Barres, the Earl of Leioostor and the Grand Master, 
never left hi: ; Gaston of Béarn used to sleep at the foot 
of buy bed and creep about after him like a cat; but thw 
termble mood of his wore theo out. ‘Then, at last, the Count 
of Champagne came beck with Milo and more bad news, 
Joppe was in sore straits, again bewugedg the shop of Sarum 
‘was returned from the West, having « branch of dead broom 
in fs hand and atones of a throgtied kingdom on his hips, 

Before any other Richard had Milo alone. Ral got 
abbot 1s very reticent sbout the interview in his book hot 
he omats uw more significant than what he saya. “I found my 
Taaster,” he writes, “aitting up m his bed in his haubork of 
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mail, They told mo be had eaten nothing for two days, 
vomited continually. He had killed five uundted Surcoens 
meantime. I suppose he knew who I was. ‘Tell me, my 
good man,’ he said (x address |), ‘the name of the 
Popon te ‘gham Madame d'Anjou took you,” 

“I aaid, ‘ Sire, we went to the Lord of the Assassins, whom 
thy, oat Old Ban of Men! 

‘ did you go, monk 1 be saked, end felt about for 
his ew not find it. Yet it was close by. 
sai | Bio, beau ofa report ‘which had Teeched th ors 

of Madame that the Marquess and the Old Man were in 
Joogue to have you murdered.’ To this he made no replys 
gxcopt to call me © fool. Later he asked, * diod “the 


“sire,' I answered, ‘most miserably. He wont op 
‘Lobanon to see the Old Man, and came presently down 
iti to of the Assasina in his company, bab nono of hia 


train. These persona, being near eat hia ty of Sidon, at s signal 

greed upon ‘Kabbed’ him with theis long knives, yen oak 

his right hand end tahed it to tie Old Han 

of them. The other atayed by the ‘corpse, and waa #0 found 

peacofully sleepin, nF and burned.” 

“Tho esid nothi feed ei ce 

ferred he ut fo west, oT done him a service. Then 
2 dienieal, sod eft him. He did 

not speak to me again Peg ir 


Pees taeiak ais ces eh He was. 
fat upon’ the discaso of his body, 


and frown the apes af the {ooat reared its clotted 
from ‘savagery its alot 
head. "Mothers stil quell their children with the 


namo of sk Richard, reminiscence of the droadful time 
whon he was without ruth or rest. He spoke of his purposes 
to nono, listened to none. Tho Bishop of Sarum had come 
in with & budget of diaatrous news : Count John bad En land 
under his heel, Philip of France had euterod Normandy in 
force, tho lords of Aquitaine wore in rovolt. If God had no 
use for him in the East, hore was work to do in the Weat. 
But had He none? What of J , shuddering under the 
sword? What of Aere, where tho French army wallowed 
in sloth, with two queens at ite meroy and Saint-Pol in the 
oe wet sod het names. yt night and ds thei 
‘obody breathed her name; yot nig ay the image 
of her fonted, belf-hid in scart clouds, botore Kin King Richard, 
loud” @ torn regiment, raced ‘seroes his ‘vision, lilo 
cavalry broken, in mad retreet. Out of the tumbled mass 
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two hands would throw up, white, Jong, thin hands, Jeliane's 

hands drowned m frothy ‘Then, m lus waking dream, 

when he drove in the spurs and started to seve, the colours 
ack swam over the blood, and one 


sould a , held up warnngly, saying, “ Forbear, L only 
separate, nerd. .eet epazt it was always menaco, 
wicked endea.our, shipwreck, rum, always #0, her agony 
and domial, lus wrath and defent 
But this was wholesome torment There was othor not 
so , pean! gatorial—damncd torment ‘ihat was when tho 
sudden thought of her possesuon by snother man, of his 
own robbery, his own impotence to regaim, same upon him 
an a surging flood and made his neck awol! with tho rago of 
@ boast And no crouching to spring, no flash through the 
air, no snatching hore Here was no Gilles de Gurdun to deat 
mith —Onvy the beast « resource wan his, who had tho boast a 
duro without his power At such timca of obsossion ho 
Inshed UP. and down hs chambre or the fist eid of hus hss Bouse, 
al e 10 quest of a 1m & Ca; 
Gonperate funding eyes ca Lick Lo ho new long con 
Alas, tha cago was ede than any room, 
na sears by virtue of bs own fashionmg of the locks 
But to do him justice, Johane » gravo faco auld att hike @ 
moon among the storm clouds svoner or Jatcr, and humlno 
jum to the dust 
bometimes, mostly at dawn, when 8 cool wind stole through 
the trues, he saw the trail of ovents more clearly, and know 
whom 10 blame snd whom to praiso Ginorous as ho was 
through and through, st these times he did not spare tho 
wip But the mage ho set up before whom to scourge hun 
self was Jehano Saint Pol, that } ire cold anmt, offuring up 
her proud body for his needs, and so sure ss he did thut ho 
desired her, and so sure ag ho desired he raged that ho had 
heen robbed ‘Robber ax he ot ned humeeif, tow he haad boon 
1obbed So the old black « mifo began Many and 
many a dawn, as he thought or these things, he went out alone 
anto the shadowlcss placa o: tho land, to the quict |: 
808, to tho gardens, or to the housetop fronting the new on 
aay. ‘with prayer throbbing for utterance, but s tongue too 
‘Despair seazed on hun, dad he led has men out 
to to'docdh dealing, ti that so haply he might find death for bim 





self The tumo wore to ‘summer, whilo he waa nightly 
Vamted by the thought of fs em, and daily winning more 
atuff for repentance ‘one ead of gong 


Gut ingly to battle with las own souls he wont mt the 
Abbot Hilo What follows sbail be told in hie own words. 
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“The King came to me very early in the of Bainta 
Primus end“Felioun, whale I yet lay in. an "Milo, 
~Feaid he, ¢ what must ¥ do to be caved 7 ‘waa 
white and wild, over. I seid, ‘Dear Master, aave 


hore na uo lnc of eatroaty.” Papas * Here, 
‘he sard, ‘I oan do no more. Gol wm agazpat mo, tho worl too 
holy for euch a wretch.’ ‘ Lord,’ I said, ‘ we aro all wretches, 
‘Heaven save us If your Grace us held off God’s mheritance, 
ou can at least hold others from your own. Here, may be, 

You took # charge too heavy; but there, st home, the charge 


as load Renounsng here, you shall thera. 
Feeamot be olbermon’ bate T believed 3a what Tas; but bo 


fn wae upon, ‘he jumped AP. Tem bore, 

a boone Tam going to my her's 
tomb, I will do penan serve my people, and live 
lean. Look now, ©, Milo, alive ry thou hast the power, 


for my need u great.’ ‘The thought was blessed to hun. Hs 
confessed hus suis thon and there, all e huddle of them, 
eo bitterly that I should have rent mull bed Tact bone 
~ Hae idl pee poe roay doers fingers to see the brealang 

bus Jor iy froat. Before I shrived him, more 

Parod to speak of Madame Jehano, how he had now 
sem cart wen how she was now at lest # man’s 
wife, and that by her own deliberate will; and how also he 
fost do, tan duty by the Quon. To all’ of which he 
fool and promims of ums enchismise.. Then Uatuived fan, 
‘and that very morning gave him the Lord’s sacred body in 
tho Churoh of the Sepulchre. 1 beloved him sane; and 0 
foe slong tame he was, wo testified by doos of nredible 


Tie no i tn oe ot Se 
gape Prong erie Toes 
Deleaguered J peer bat Rite Richard fue hed 
te thorn, penting iat bees of Gees tectone ou 
certainly sailed with a ‘eye on Acre. Bat Jo Joppa ie 
on hus course, and it m probehlo, he bang what ho was, thet 


ae Si Be moans te do gress devds mae ib deeds 
jone When loppa, stand: for 
the all over with the doomed city” 


fhe countey sbout Joppe slopes sharply to 4 
count Bea, ant 
gavee ttle oF ne shelter for ahups, but vo quick w the slope 
that « galley may nde under the very walls 


take in tho seaward window: 
ward ado it 1 dangerously placed, seeing that the stoop of 


af 
§ 
3 
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the stone bridge 

@ resolute foe When King Richard's fest drew near cnough 
to neo, it was plain what had been done The Saracens had 
carried the outsorks , they held the bridge At leisure they 
had broached the walla snd swarmed 1m The dag on the 
tutedel stll few, battle or carnage was raging in tho stroota 
all about t Its fall was s matter of hours 

Now King Richard stood on the poop of his galley, watch: 
il thw Ho saw » man come runing dawn the male chased 

8 dozen horsemen in yellow, @ priest by the lol 
py could see the gleam of his tonsure as he pl 
For 20 he did. plunged mto the sce and swam for his hie 
wera drew up on the verge and shot at him with ther 

long bowa They were of Saladin’s bodyguard, fino marke- 
men who should never have missed lum But tho priest 
ewam itke a fish, and thoy did mus him — King Ruchard hum- 
self hooked hum out by the gown, and then chpped bum im 
hus arms like a lover ' Oh, bravo priest! Oh, hardy 
heart t” he cried, full of the man’s bravery —“‘ Give him room 
there Let him cough up the salt By my soul, barons, I 
wih that any Graught of wine may bo #0 glorwus ewe: t 

‘The priest sat up and told hs tale ‘The city was @ 
shambles, every man, woman, or child had been put to the 
sword Only the citadel held out, there was no timo to 
lose No tame was lost, for King Richard, in his tune and 
— es he was, in hws deck 5 reste s helin, ju 
yasiled in t, snatched up shia) exo“ 
Yollows Anjou tho ealled out, then plunged into the sea, 
ae Series ee re pee eee ee 
(with @ yell) and the Earl of LetSester neck and neck, then 
the Buhop of Salisbury, « stout hearted prince, Auvorgne, 
Limoges, and Mercadet’ These eight wore all the mon m 
authonty that J'renchemer held, except some clerks, iat men 
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Saracen 
with them archers Long before men could be got off 
the se were on dry lan and had 
ont 
thay dad what thoy did the God of Battles knows 


Inmde the town gate they took up close order, Rey 
Inked and ni ‘ shicld before, ebields beside, Ruchard 
wth hus double axe for the wedge’s beak Thoy took the 


ther night nor left, 
but always for the citadel, boring through and tram; 
first was not very mu 
jubian spears came pelting 
down « lane, hoping to cut them off by a flank movement 
top] ks buffeted ito their 
sluclds with 8 shock that scattered and tossed them up lke 
spray The wedge held firm, red work for axe and snords 
while it lasted killed most of the Nubians, diove 
oddly through the rabble at thenr heels, then into tho square 
citadel they camo It was packed with a shrieking 
horde, whose drums made the day a hell, whose great banners 
and roched lke oners in a food water. ‘lhey were 
tuying to hre the citadel, and some wero ewarmmg the walls 
from others’ backs ‘The square was like » whirlpool m the 
Boa, a sea of tense faccs whose waves were surging men and 
tho Sying wrack their gonfanons 
Ahing Richard saw how matters ley a thus hornble hive, 
theso men could not fight so close can do nothing 
an ® dense mass of foot, bowmen cannot shoot confind, 
against swords are little worth, yavelins onco 
jo much he saw, and also the strammg crowd, the litted, 
threatening armas, the stretched necks about the oitadel 
“© Lord, the heathen are‘come into ‘ihme inheritance At 
the word, srs, cleave a way” And then he cred above the 
mfernal riot, ‘Save, Holy depulehes 1” Save, Samt George |” 
and tho wedge drove mto the thiok of them 
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hhaft of the King's axo got rotten smith it, and at « cortain last 
blow gave way and bent bie a pulpy stools | He hel 
‘& beheaded Mameluke’ bd 


tumes they furrowed 

that swarm of men, nothing broke ther ine Richard bim- 
self wae only cut in the feet, were ho trod on mailed bodies 
or broken swords, the others Oe ee anel che Gost at 


shout soatho "They cm square until the Count of 
ap wit ite "san ari vac 

snd thes the day a = oy drove out the invaders 

on the Templace’ house Enghsh dragon dag 


King Richard rested Pmealt 

‘Two days later al ma battlo was fought on the slopes 
above Jopps Bal ‘met Ricbard for the last tume, and 
the Melek worsted him Our King with fifteen knights played 
the wedge again when his agar pinoy was packed to lus taste, 
and this time (bemg known) with less camage But the eft 
wing of the mvadng ermy fe ent entered tho town, tho garrison 
heads pamo Richard and scoured them out at the 
other end, so they perished m the sea Men say, who saw 
hun, that he did yealone er ee ners ben Hed ath Sis 
Baracens, thia may very well be There had never been seen, 
said they, such s fighter before Like sheep aLeigs hen boatiei's ai 
tus sight, gad Ikke sheep his onset acattored 
God anse,” says Milo with a shaking pen “and lo! 4 
erose  O'lion in the path, ‘who shall glu ‘up against thee ? ”? 

He drove Saladin into the hulls, and set hum manning once 
more the watch towers of Jorusalom But he had roachod 
hus pe at sickness fastened on him, and on the ebb of hus 


g old de oer 8, ook he lay mn hus bed 
er pe sage 
‘ower, 0 ‘orctiors, the hulls 
Languedoc, of ‘doure his soy Sey Het of Bertren de 
Born and tho faloon ot Le Puy Then followed a plowant 
thmg Saladin, the noble foe, ough oe and sont Sophadin 
bis brother to vunt lum They: brough tho great Emir into 
the tent of tus great enomy 
“Q God of the Chustians '”* criod he with tears, “' what 19 
thus work of thine, oases a eka 


then to shatter the glass?” "a 


forehead, hod § ho standers by 

“T tall you, my lords, there no such king as this 
am our country other tho Sultan would rather lose 
Focusalomn then have mucha man to die” 
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At this Richard 


kissed. . May the God 
whore in eocet we Bab woruhin, ‘the God sf Gods, do weil by 
you, my brother.” 0 he said, and ef 


CHAPTER X 
‘THE CHAPTER CALLED BONDS 


Kino Ricxtanp seat for hs sotor Joan of Sialy ap the sorrow 
of hus coming to Aare, and thus addressed her: “ Let mo hoer 
now, meter, the truth of what passed when the Queen saw 
Madame d’Anjoa * 


“© Madamo d’Anjou'” cred Joan, who (as you know) had 
planty of spunt * L tht yon fob the Quoon of » tatlo there n 

*T cannot rob her of what sho never had,” said King 
Richard; “but I will repeat my question xf you do not 
Temeinber it.” 

“*No need, sire,” rephed the lady, and told tum all sho 
knew. She added, “ Siro and my brother, sf I may daro to 
say 20, I thik the Queen haa » grief, Madame Jehanv moda 
no Foe gy -poeg I do her full justioo—but remember 

the nono either. You took hor of your 
Riyal otter she was conscious of the honour, But of what 
you gave, you ‘took away moro then half. The Queon loves 

Richard; she 19 & most miverablo lady, yot there ws 

dull, Make a wate uf your quewn, ucoteee Yorbank pad 
all will be well. For what othor reason in the world did 
Madame Jehano what she di? For love of an old man 
whom she had never pen do ey think?” 

"The King’s brow k'red, He spoke delihorately. 
“I will nover make Eormy wife I will nover willing) 
her again. T should mn agemst rohgion or honour i did 
either Iwill never do that. Tat hoe geo hor ewa countey.” 

Sure, sre,” said Joan, “ how 1 whe to do that?” 

“As she wall” says tho King; “but, for my part of if, 

with overy proper ecoompenuneat. 
“fire, the dowry——’ 

“T return st, eve 

“phe affront groat.” 

“The affront 1 offered. I prevent s greater affront,” 

“Is this fixed, Richard?" 


“T pity ber iy. I pity everybody with whom 
203 
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Ihave had to deal, 1 do not choose te have any more pitiful 
[acs veegec bow Fare you well, aister. Go, lest I pity 
you.’ 


“Ab, sue 
“Tho eudience is at an ond,” said the King; snd the 
Queen of Sicily rose to take leave. 


He kept his word, never saw Berengtro again but once, 
and ‘that was not yet. What remamed for’him to dom 
Syne ho did, patehed up» truco with Saladin, saw to Henry 
of Champagne's election, to Guy of Lumgnan’s establuh- 
ment; [t out such rewards and punishments as lay in 
has power, sent the two queens with @ convoy to Marseilles, 
Then, two years from bus hopeful eutry mto Are es 9 con: 
queror, he {eft it a defeated msn. He had won every battle 
he had fought and taken wvery city he had mvested, His 
eihen had beaten hum, not the heathen. 

‘wero to beat him agam, with help The very ekica 
took their part. He was beset by storms from the day he 
Jounched on the deep, separated from hia convoy, driven 
‘one shore to snother, fatally delayed His enermuea had time 
to gather at home: Eustace of Samt-Pol, Beauvais, Philp 
of France; and behind all these was John of Mortain, movmg 
heaven and carth and them to get hima realm By a provi- 
dence, as he thought it, Richard put into Corsica under 
stress of woather, and there hoard how the land lay in Gaul. 
Phuhrp had won over Raymond of Toulouso, Saint-Pol, heading 
‘a jomnt-army of theirs was near Barseilles, ready to destroy 
hun. ‘Richard was to walk nto a trap By this tume, 

ou Taust know, he had no more to his power than the galley 

rode in, and three others He hed no Des Barres, no 

Gaston, no Béziers; he had not even Mercadet his captain, 

and no tho ht where thoy might be. The trap would have 
t faat 

* ity work,” he ead, “ pretty work. But I will botter 
it.” He put about, and steerod round Sicily for the coast of 
‘Dalmatia; here waa caught by furious gales, lost three 
ships out of the four ho ‘and finally sought haven at 
Gezara, o little fishmg village on that empty shore. Hus 
intention was to travel home by way of Germany and the 
Low Counties, and so‘and m while ius brother John 
wae still in France Either he had forgotten, or did not care 
to romember, that all thia cauntry was 4 fief of the Archduke 
Luttpold’s ‘Ho knew, of course, that Luitpold hated hum, 
but not that he held hum guilty of Montierrat’a murder, 


Buspesting no great difficulty, he sont up mosongors to tha 
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lord of Gazara for 9 safe-conduct for certam merchants, 
‘Ths man was an Austrian tht called Gunther, 


palgrmns 
‘Who are your pil; 2” Gunther 3 and was te 
Master Hi Jy marekant ¢ Alost, he and hs servants om, 


** My lord,” they sad, who had seen hum, “ « fine man, tall 
ea tree, and strong and straight, heving heen blue eyes, and 
t reddinh beard on tna olin, aa the men of Flanders do not 
uae” 

Gunther smd, “ Lot me see this merchant,” and went down 
to the inn where king Richard was 

‘Now Richard was sitting by the fire, warming himself, 
What Gunther came an fered and. part » ho ded not rine 
up; which was unfortunate m o pretendd morchant 

“ Are you Master Hugh of Alost? ” Gunther asked, loolang 


‘hum over 

“That 1s the name I bear,” said Richard =‘ And who are 
you, my friend?” 

Tho Austnan stammered ‘Hoy, thou dear God, I am 
Lord Gunthor of this castle and town!” ho said, rauwing his 
‘voioe Then the King got up to mako # rovironco, ond in 
so doing betrayed his stature 





“ Tshould have at, it, by your gentlenow m coming 
to visit me hero 1 sek your pardon * fins the King, while 
Gunther wondored > ‘ 


“You, are a very tall merchant, Hugh,” says ho “Do 


ba Were got Lred in Alost, Master Hugh *” asked Gunther 
suspiciously, and again Hichard laughod as he ead, “Ah, 
you must ask my mother, Lord Gunther 

“Toghtning !™ was the Austnan’s thought; “bere w @ 
protty essy merchant” 

He assed some ttle cafieultee, _Terations of jroutine, 
wi ing Riol stent! at, wi joany 
Dost to full them Gunther did not rolah this He named 
the Archduke as hus overlord, hard upon 6! Richard 
Jet 1t shp that he did not greatly eateom tho duke How- 
ever, in tho end he got his sife condudt, and all would have 
{heen ‘well. .on loemng Gactrs, be. bed: nov overpaid: tie 


‘Overpay ws not the word he drowned the bill In sh 
for the road, the innkeeper fretted him “ Rechoning, land- 
jord ‘” he ened, with one foot m the stirrup. “how the 
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Here, 
yourself, my man, end content you with theses.” He threw 
Whatfal of gold besanta on the fisgs, tamed bis horse sbarply 
and cantered out of the yard. Colossal man 1" the 
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in the aky, he had let slip his Archduke’s deadly enemy 
howled for his lanz! his boots, helmet, great 
he set off at once, and riding by forest ways, cut 
morchant in a dey and 6 night, He ran him to earth in 
amall wooden inn of @ amall wooden villege high up in 
Cernthian Alps, Blomeu by name, which liea in © forest 
clearing on the toed to Gratz. 

King Richard was drinking sour beer in the kitchen, and 
not king it. The lantknechta. surrounded the Rouse; 
Gunther with two of them behind him came clattering in. 
Glad of the diversion, Richard looked up. 

“ Ha, bere ia Lord Gunther agein,” said he. “* Better than 


“ Richard of England,” said the Avatrian, white, by 
nature, heat, and hia feclings, “I make you my prisoner.” 
"Bo it nooma,” replied the Kings “sit down, Gunther. 
offer you beer and a most indifferent cheese.” 


aa 
PEER 


an anointed king for one q 

“Ah, tire, it is proper that I should stand before you," 
ho,said huakily, greatly excited. 

“It is not at all proper when I tell you to be seated,” re- 
turned King Richard. 80 Gunther sat down and wiped his 
hoad, Richard finwhed‘hia beor; and thea they wont to 
on the floor, Early in the morning the prisoner woke up his 
. “Come, Gunther,” he says, « we had better tals the road." 

“Tam , wre,” 883 i . 
no Lan ned, sire, junther, manifestly unready. 
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oat, ee: words, seoply exultant from hie 
proat. ‘* Now we are on more lee i a g 
we ree uh , Lustpetd,” aad the onl tim, 
the ks was weeting his lips for’ che purpose, 
* But I hope you will not stretch your privilege #0 
far sa to make me a 6 





Austra awallowed fos “Sire, it Ese take isang 
speeches to ‘out ons I have rocei 
your hands. Et the am the councils of the world 


‘could not excuse the deaths of my second cous the Count 
Of Barat-Fod nd ot iy: Saat eoutan the Marquess of Mont 
‘That is true, “ but neither could 
pete ae they 
od le Ge eee cath ee ee Care 

you guilty of the Marquoss's death.” 
¢ mumed that you did,” was the King’s newer; “and 
your protestanon eda no iat to my , but other- 


Do you edmit it, King Richard?" The Archduke, aa 
amazed man, looked fool: His mouth fel) open and 
hair stuck out; ths gave hum the eppearance of'e pervasted 


@ bush, 
ones aoe far from denying it,” ssya Richard. “I never 
deny any charges, and never make any unless } em 
to pursue them: which is not the case at present. 
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“I must keep you in safe hold, sire,” the Archduke said. 
“Tut connmursenia wish my lord the Roman Emperor.” 
“ You are m your mitpold,”” Kang Ru 5 
The end of the day’s work was that the Kmg of England 
was lodged 1m © high tower, some aurty feet above the town 
wall. 


Now condor the acts of Martin Vaux, smelling for the son. 
In a httlo tune he did better than thet, for he saw it from the 
top of a ugh mountain, shining far off in the haze, and then 
had nothing to do but follow down a river-bod, which brought, 
him duly to ‘Trieste. Thence he got a Paanage to Venice, 
where the wineshops were too good or too many for hm. He 
talked of lng misfortunes, of hus broken shoes, of Austrian 
beor, of hus exalted master, of his oxtrome imgenuty and 
sapacity for all lands of faithful service Now Venice was, 
aa it 1s now, @ place collumes genttum. Gaunt, lonely Arabs 
stalked the narrow stroots, or dreamed motionless by tho 
walls of the quay. ‘The city was full of strayed Crusaders, 
disastious broken blades, of renegade Christians, renegade 
Moslerns, adaptablo Jews, of pilgrims, and chaficrers of rolica 


from the holy places. Martin's atory spread like the plarue, 
but not (unhappily) to any sdvantago of Kung Richard um” 
porturbablo in ius tower. Martin Vaux then, having d-unk 





‘up the charity of Veruco, shipped for Ancona, There too ho 
met with attentions, for there ho met a countryman of his, 
the Sieur Gilles de Gurdun, » Norman knight. 

‘Whon Sir Gilles hoard that King Richard was m prison, but 
that Jehane was not with hum, he grew very red. Thot he 
had never learned of her deods at Acre neod not surprise you. 
‘He had not heard bocause be had not been to Acre with tho 
French host, but mstead had gone pilgrim to Jerusalom, ond 
thenco with Lusi, to vist So now he took Martin 
‘Your by the wmdmpe and ook hum tall his eyes stared hike 
agate balls. “Tell me where Madamo Jehane w, you clot, 
or I finish what I have begun,” he said tertibly. But Martin 
could tel! hum no more, for he was quite dead. It was proper, 
‘even in Ancona, to be moving after that; and Gilles was ¥. 
ready to move The hungor and thirst for Jehane, whi 
had nover left hum for long, eame aching back to such a pitch 
that he felt hoe must‘now find her, seo her, touch her, or die. 
‘The King wae hor only clue; he must hunt hum out wherever 
hemught be. One of tuo things had occurred - erther Richard 
had tared of her, or he had lost her by maschance of travel. 
Thore was o third posable , that the Queen had had her 
wurdored, He put that from bemg sure she was nob 


oe. x BONDS 2 


coad. “ Death,” said Gilles, “is great, but not great enough 
to have Jehane m her beauty” Ho really ‘behotod this. 80 
he cane back to his two potions 1f the King had tired of 
her, he would not scruple (being as he was) to admit as much 
to Gilles. Lf ho hid lost hir, he was safe m prison; and 
Gilles knew that with time he could find her, But he must 
be sure, He thought of another thing “If he 18 m prison. 
in chams, ho might be stabbed with certain esse.” His heart 
exulted at tho hot thought. 

It was not hard to follow back on Martin’s dallying foot- 
steps. ‘Ho traced him to Vemee, to Trieste, up the mountains 
a4 for as Blomau  ‘Lhero he lost him, and shot vory wido of 
the mark In fact, the slow wittd young man went to 
Vienns on o falho memour—~but it bests not recount Ins 
wend smg> 81 months aftor ho left Ancona, ragged, hat 
lew, unkunpt, hungry, he camo with sight of tho strong 
toner of Gratz, ond as he went Imping by the town ditch 
he hoard @ clef, Ingh voxo sngng— 





TL dome constre 
‘Quen don’ Amors soven— 

and knew that he hvl run dawn his man 

One other, crouching 0 wall, most mtent watcher, 
saw hun stop as if hit, clap Ins hand to his shock head, t! en 
hsten, brooding, wurkmg his jaws from wide to side | "Tho 
Yoro stayed, “Galle turned and slowly went tie way bark 
‘Ho mpcd under the giteway mto the town, and the croucher 
by tho wall poored at him betwoon the meshus of her din- 
hovelled har, 
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‘Tae Old Man of Musse, Lord of all the Assassins, descendant 
of Al, Fulness of Light, Master of them that eat hemp, and 
many things beside, wodded Jehane and made her his princrpat 
wife Ho valued in her, apart from her bodily perfections, 
her discretion, obedienro, good <ense, and that e1treordinary 
sort of pride which makes ite possessor humble, #0 inset 1t 185 
too proud, you may say, tw give pnde a thought Es 
her at this price, it 1s not remarkable if she came to be hus 
only wife 
‘as waa the manner of her life Whon her husband left 

her, which was very early m the mormng, ehe generally slept 
for un hour, thon rove and went to the bath Her boy was 
brought to her m the pavilion of tho Garden of Fountains; 
she spent two hours or more with him, teaching hun has 
‘praycrs, tho honour of his fathcr, love and duty to his mother, 
rixpoct for the long purpows of God At ten o'clock 
broke her fast, and afterwards her women sat with hor at 
nevdlowork, and one would sing, or ono tell & good tale; or, 
Kcove being gaven, they would’ gosup among themselves, 
with a look ever at her for sp) ‘or (what rarcly happened) 
tis ypproval ‘There was not s suul among her elaves who 
did not love her, nor one who did not fear her She talkod 
no moro then she had ever done, but she judged no less. 
‘Many mot a day the Old Man sint for her, ur somotimos 
canw 10 hor room, to discuss hus aijars He never found 
her out of humour, dull, perverse, or otherwise than well 
dspo-od to all Ins desiros “Far from that, every Fnduy he 
gave thanks in the mosyue for the gift of such an admirable 
wifo-—gravo, ducreet, pious, amorous, chaste, obeds nt, 
mumble, complaisant, and most beeutiful, as he hereby 
deelarod that he found hor Being a man of the greatest 
posuble expsnence, thus was high prawe, nor had he been 
slow m making ub hw mund thet sho was to be trusted. 
‘He was about fo prove his did as good as lus opinion 

‘Word was brought he? on a day, as she sat m the harem 
with her boy on hor knee, singmg to herselt and lum some 
winding song of Franco, that this redoubtable lord of hore 
wea waiting to sce her in her chamber. She put the child 
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down and followed the eunnch. Beateting ‘tet; oom wives 
the Old Man sat, she knelt down, as was customary, and 
kissed his knee. ‘He touched her bent head.“ Rive up, my 
jaye he, “ sit with me for a litle. Ihave matters of 
concornment for you." She sat at once by his sue; he took 
hher hand and aes talk to her in this msnnor, 

“It appears, Johano, that I am something of @ prophet. 
Your late master, sary Melek Richard, hus fallen ire the 
power of his encmics; he is now # prisoner of the Archduke's 
on many charges: first, the killing of your brother Eudo, 
Count of Saint-H’ol; but that is a very trifling affar. which 
occurred, moreover, in fair battle. Next, they accuse hun 
—falsely, as you know—of the death of Montfarrat, Wo 
may have our own opinion about that. Mut the prime 
matter, as I guess, 1s ransom, and whether thoy who wish 
fara ill {not for what he bas done to them, but for what he 
hes not allowed them to do to Inm) will suffer him to be 
ransomed, Now, what have you to say, my child? 1 sev 
that it affects you.” 

Ichane was Siicoted, but not as you might expect. With 
great self-poosesion sho had a very practical nund. Thera 
‘were neither tears nor hvert-beatmgs, neither panic nor flying 
of eulours. Her eyes sought the Old Man's and retained 
steadily on than; her lips were firm and rei. 

What are you willing to do, sire?” eho asked hun. 
Binan stroked bus fine dl 

“ [ean diaposo of the business of Montferrat in @ few linos,"" 
he said, consdermg. “Bore, I can roach the Melok and. 
aasure hum of comfort. What I cannot do so vasily, though 
1 edit no failure, umd, w to induce hw enermues ot huine 
to allow of a ransom.” 

“T oan do that,” said Johane, “if you will do the rost.” 
The Old Man patted hor cheek. 

“ It w not the custom of my nation to allow wives abroad. 
You, moreover, are not of that nution, How can I trust the 
Melek, who {1 know) loves you? How can I trust you, who 
a know) love tie hase ststail a 

" says Johans, looking him full in the face, “I 
came here because I loved mj my Lord Kx hard ; whon 
have assured his safety T shall return her.” Sno looked 
, ‘8 she added—" For the samo Youson, and for no 
o 

“I quite understand you, child*’ said the Old Man, and 

ut his hand under her chin. This made ber blush, and 

ugh up het face again quick ly. 
Dear sire,” she said shyly, “you are very kind to me. 
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If I bad another reason for returning st would be that * 
man her 

And so it shall be, my dear,” he assured her ‘“‘ ‘Thera 
33 tyme enough You shall cortamly go, due 1¢gard being 
had to my digmty, and your health, whioh w delicate yuat now ** 

Have no fear for me, my lord,” sho said am + 
strong” He kassed hor again, ea) mg, “ I have never known 
@ woman at once so beautiful and s0 strong " 

Tio wrote two letters, sealing them with his own menob 
and that of Kmg Solomon To the Archduke he aa.3 ourt!}— 

*'To the Archduke Luitpold, Vetus de Monte sends greeting 
If the Melek Richard te any way Ict m tho matter of Ins lite 
and renown, I tid you take herd that as I werved tho Marquess 
of Monticrrat 60 al o J shall serve your Sercnity 

But tho I mperor demanted more civil advertisement he 
got a remarne! ly fine Ie tex 

‘lo the mo ¢ exalicd man, Henry, by the grace of God 
Lmprror of tho Romans, happy, pious, ever august, the 
imvineiblo Conqueror, Vetus de Monte, by the samo grace 
Chicf of the Assa,ams, sends precting with the hiss of peace 
Let yo ir Cclsitude make ocrtain acquaintance with error mm 
regard fo tho nost illustrious pervon whom you havo 1. hold 
Not tast Mclk Hicnard cau ed the death of tho Marquess 
Conrid Hit I, the Ancont, the Lord of Assvssins, Fulnoss 
of Li,ht for good caus, namely to save my friend the s me 
Mclok from myctnous cath at the hands of the Marquess 
And jum, tho 3114 Meth, I am resolved at all hazards to 
‘rfend. by moan; of tho silcnt emttrs ¥no ecrvo mo 80 
farowcll, and may He protect your Celsitude whom we 
diversely worstip ” 

As with overs Lusness of the Old Mans, preparations 
wero soon and silntly made In threo or four days timo 
dchsne stramod tno youne Lule to her Losom, took a to 
tionste humble jewo of her mastcr, and left the groon valley 
of Lobanon on her embassy 

bhe was «nt down to tho coast im thc manner becormng 
tho estate of » Sultans fasourte wift She nover sot foot 
on the id, never even saw it She nas in @ clo o cur- 
tamed hitter, herself veiled to the eyes Sitting with her 
was a vast old furkish woman, whom m the harem they 
called the Mother ot Llowers Mules bore the litter, eunuchs 
‘on mules surrounded 1¢ On all sides, a third line of deience, 
rode the yamissaries, hooded in white on white Arabian horses 
So they came swiftly to Loria. whoso lord, m strict allianoo 
with him of Musse, little knew thit m paying home to the 
shroud.d cage he was cap m hand to Jehane of Picardy, 
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Long took up the burden of the mountain roads, 
ai Faol harmed ance the A.gean, and touched land 
at Salomka. Hence by relays of bearers Jchano was carried 
darkly to Marburg wa Btyrie, whero at last eho saw the faco 


aly. 
They took her to the inn and unveiled her. Thon tho 
chief of the ounnehs handed her # paper which bo bad written 
himself, being deprived of a tongue: “ Madame, Fragrance 
of the Harem, Gulzarcen (which 15 to say, Gulden Row), thus 
Tam commanded by my decadiul master From this hour 
and Place you are frre to do what seems best to your wisdon 
‘The letters of our lord will be sent forward by tho propor 
‘of them, one to Cirntz, whero tho Arehduko watches 
the Melek, and one to the Emperor of tho Romans, whorover 
he may be found. In Gratz 13 ho whom you seek. ‘This diy 
six months I shall Le hero to attend your Sufliicn-y."” He 
bowed three umes, and went away 
“Now, mothor,” sard Jeb ino to Uho old duenna, “do for 
me whot T bid you. ant quiekly me brown jueo for 
may alin, and a rneced kirtlo and such ay the Hay plians 
wear. hve me monty to ine at, an Uthen kt mo go" All 
this was done. Jeaane put on vile ratnent which barely 
covered her, stamed her fair taco, ech, and crm, Lrown, 
and let her hair dronp all ahout her, Thea sho ecnt bar foot 
out, higemg herself azaun-t the cold, bemg tht.o months 
wath cluld, and took th road over barren moorland to ¢ 
Sho bad not reen hing Richard for nowy two years, at 
the thought of wluch thing and of Jum the bot bleo! leapt 
up, to thrust and tingle m her face he dul not mean to 
soe him now af sl could help at, for she know just how far 
she could withstand hum, sho would saxo him and thon go 
back. Thus she reasoned with herwlf ay she tradad: 
“Jehane, ma mye, thou art wilo now to @ wis0 old man, 
who 12 good to thee, and has exalted theo above all his 
women ‘Thou must have no lovers now. Only savo hit, 
save hum, avo hun, Lord Jesus, Ledy Mary!” “She treated 
this as a prayer, and kept at very near her ips all the way 
to Gratz, oxcupt when she felt herself flush all over with tha 
thought, “School of God ' Is 6o great a king to bo prayed 
for, a» if he were a wick monk?” Neverthe'oss, whe prayed: 
more than sho flushed Nothing disturlfed her; she sk pt im 
woods, in bytes, in stackyards; bought what she noodd for 
food, attracted no attention, und Zot no annoyanro worthy 
the name At the closing in of the fitth day vhe saw the 
walls of tho city re abuve ths blag: moar into the sly, 
and the towers above them. ‘Lhe dome of a church, gifdid, 
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waght the dying aun's eye; ite towers ware monstrous tall, 
round, and ‘with esps of green copper. On the walls 
the counted seven other lowers, boavy, squat, Sat-rooted 
fortresses with huge battlements. A great bung m 
folds, motionless shout = staf. All was a uniform dun, 
muffied m stormy sky, lowanng, remote from knowledge, and 


‘lion. 
Bat Jehane herself was of the North, and not impreenon- 
able. Grey elies were familar tonta to her, moorlands 
Foomy places, one of tones much like another. But 
her heart beat high to Richard half a league sway; all 
her trouble wes how she should find him mm such 
town. Jt waa dusk when she reached it; they were a 4 
to shut the gates. She let them, having scen that there 
were booths and hovels at the barriers, even  Irttle church. 
Tp was there abo epent the might addled sn « carer by the 





ane 
a laggerd in Styria She awoke bofore it was 
ere Send oropt out, tm g crust. The suburb 
= % asleep, & ttle breeze rut poplars, and blew 
wninkles on the town ditch Abons = nd about the walle 





sho went, peering up at their ragged edgo, by 

bing towers, at the stories on ‘steep roolt . Lord God, 
here hes m torment may lovely king!” she ened to herself. 
The koen breeze freshened, the cloudwrack went racing 
westward; it loft the sky clean and bare. Out uf the east 
came the red sun, and struck firo upon the dome of Saint 
Btansles Out pie high window then — the scum ofa 
man singing, & strong voice, tremulous m open 
notes, She held bor" boson a she heard— 


Al entraua del tems clar, 6a 
Ber joa recomen ar ey6 
a MOGEERI 


la F 
Quel’ er 


tamarozs 
The sun landled her hited fare, filled her wat eyes with light 
and glistened on her praymg hips 

‘After thet her duty waa cleat, as she conceived it, She dared 
not attempt the tower: that would revoal her to him. But 
she could not leave jt. | She murt wait to learn the effect of 
her lord’s letter, walt to see the bean r of at : here she would 
‘wnat, where #he could prees the stones which bore up the 
stones pressed by Richati So sho did, crouchmg on the 
earth by the wall, sheltered against the wind or the wet by 
either side of a buttrow, getting her ivod spanngly from the 
booths at the gate, or of charity. ‘The townsmen of Grats, 


crum- 
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hoarse-voiced tourleheads mostly, divined her to be an 
enchoress, a saint, or an unfortunate. She was not of their 
gountry, for her hair was burnt yellow like a Lombard’s, and 
her eyes green; her face, tanned and searching, was like a 
Hungarian ; they thought that she wove spalls with her long 
h ‘On this account at first she was driven away on to 
the moors; but she always returned to her place im the angle, 
‘and counted that @ day gained when ahe knew by Richard's 
strong singing that he yet lived. Hts songs told her more 
than that: they were all of love, and if her name came nob 
in ber unage did. She knew by the mer pich of his vorco— 
who so well 1—w«hen he was occupied with hor and when not, 
Mostly he sang all the morning from the moment the sun 
struck his window. Thus she judged him a hight sleeper, 
‘From noon to four there waa no sound ; surely then he slopt. 
He ean fitfully m the even: not so sahently; more at 
might, if thore was @ moon; and generally ho clused lus eyes 
with a stave of 1s dows consre, that song which he had made 
of and for her. 

‘When she had been sitting there for npuards of @ month, 
‘end stili no sign from the bearer of the letter, sho saw Gilles 
de Gurdun come halting up se pple avenue and pry about 
the walls, much as she hereif dons Sho knew lum at 
‘once for all hia tatters, this square-faced, low-browod Norman. 
How he camo thore, if not aa # slot-hound comes, sho could 
not gueas; but she knew parfortly well what ho was about. 
The blood mstinct had Jed him, infloxible man, from fur 
Acro across the was, over the sharp mountains and enormous 

lains; the blood unstinct had brought hum es truly ss ever 
jove led her—muro truly, mdved. Hero he was, with murdor 
‘stall in hus heart. 

‘Watching him through the meshea of hor hair, elbowing 
her armna on her knees, she thought, What should sho do? 
Pload? Nay, dare she plead for so royal a hoad, for so groat 
a heart, ao great a hing, for one #o nearly god that, for 
aacmiee, eho could herve yiokled ap no more to v« God? 
‘This atrife toro hor to pres, while Gurdun snufled round 
tho walle, actually round the buttress where she crouched, 
spying out the entries. On ony sido she feared Gilles, on tho 
other soornd hat he could do ‘Thao was the Inport 
‘Be made Gilks termble; even her sacrifice on Lebanon might 
not avail againat such as he But King Richard! But 
this strong singer! But this god of‘war! Lilles came round 
the walls for a second tune, nowung here and there, stuppmz, 
shaking his head, limping on. ‘Ihun,sho heard the King’s 
‘voice singing, high and sharp and spiring; hus glorious voi0e, 
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keoner than any man’s, aa pure as ra, singing with 
astounding gaioty, “Al entrada del tems det eya! 

Gilles stopped as one struck, and gaped up at the tower. 
To sce his stupid mouth ‘Ichane’a bosom heaved with 
pride well-mgh meni ‘Had any woman, mnoo Mary 
concorved, such a lover as hers! “Oh, Gilles, Gullee, go you 
gn_with your knife m your vost. What can you do, little 
caf, ogamst King Richard?” Guillos went m by the gate, 
and sho let him go, Ho was awey to days, by which tame 
the had cause to alter her mind Tho prisoner sang nothing; 
‘and proscntly @ man dressed like a Bohemien came out of 
the town and mpoko to her. Tins was Cogis, the Assassin, 
Lcarer of the lotter 

“Well, Cogin ?” said Jehane, holding hereolf. 

“Mistress, the Ictter of our lord has boon dehvered, 1 
tlonis 1t may go hard with the Melek.”” 

« What, Cogia? Doos the Archduko dare?” 

“The Archduke, mustress, desires not tho Molh’s death. 
Ho 13 a worthy man. But many do dosiro 1t—lings of the 
Wont, kanemen of tho Marquess, above all the Molch's blood- 
brother. One of that prince’s men, ss I judge bum, 1 with 
him now—one of your country, mistross.’” 

In 9 viston sho saw the lepor aguin, o dull smoer m the 
funny rate etcling bumeelf fos a wee stone fhe saw 
jim como from rock to rock, wagging finger, 
shapolane face’ tonguoloes voio0. : 

« Mistreas——” said Cogia. She tumed blank eyes upon 
Ean age Wise EW docu ey Te 

i lo with pity 
ond of tho worid im His hand alroady. “The 'Mcick 15.8 
Jung, and tho Norman dung in his sight. Who knows the 
cnd but God, and how He pity what He hath deorced 
for wiedorm ?” This Tay, af the Hing dies the man dies 

Tohane thiow upher head. King will not dio, Cogs. 
‘Yutto morrow, if thoman comesnot out, I will gotoseck him.” 


Early m the mommg Gilles did come out, turned the 
angle of the ditch, and shuffled towards her, lus head hung. 
Jehane moved swiftly out from the shadow of the buttress 
and confronted hita Sho folded her arms over her breast; 
and at that momont the shadow of Richard's tower waa 
eapped with the shadow of Richard Inmeclf. But she saw 
nothmg of this. “Halt there, Sir Gilles,” she said. The 
Norman gave a squeal, hke » hog startled at hus trough, and 


went re colour. 
Ee ‘Heart of Jesus 1” said Gilles de Gurdun. 









CHAPTER XII 
THE CHAPTER OF STRIFE IW TOE DARK 


Ons very great power of King Richard's had novor served 
lnm better than now, the power of smmenso quicscencr, 
‘whereunder ho could sit by day or by might as incrt on a 
stone, @ block hown into shape of o raan, neithir to be moved 
by outade frot nor by the working, of hs own mind. Into 
fig rapt etato he fell when the prison doom slut on hum 
and so remained for threo or four weeks, alono whilo tly 
Tatea were spmning Tho Archduke camo daly to hin 
with speeches, injuries to relate, wijuries to ampart. Kin. 
Rechard hardly winked an eyelal, ‘Lho Archduke hinted ao 
Tunsom, and Richard watehed tho wall Leland his head; by 
spoke of letters recurved fiom this great man or that, which 
made ransom not to bo theu,ht of; and Richard went to 
sk p. What aro you to do with a man who mis your 
ofirs and threats with tho samo vast unconcem? If it 19 
matter for reeontment, Ruhard gavo it; if it 13 @ matir 
wtuch money may Ieaven, it 13 to be oburvod that while 
Tachard offcred no money Ins enermes offcred much 

‘These Icttcrs to the Archduho were not of tho gert which 
fill the austere folios of the Codex Drplomaticus aa bins with 
bran, or mako Rymcra book as dry as Dechul'y vulloy 
They wore pungent, pertinent, allusnve, succinct, suppl 
am flung, 8 With meat, those others ‘iho Count of haini- 
Pol wrote, for instanon, * Kinsman, hill tho lallor of your 
hen,” and could hardly have capressed Jinwelf better under 
the circumstances. King Plunp of Fron. scat two ktters 
one by » herald, very long, and chu fly m tho lanuage ot 
the Epistle of Sant Jam», desigwed for the Codey J ho 
other lay m the vest of @ Sayigmiae monk, and was to thi 
elfut : “In @ ridded acro the husbandman can now with 
Popes of good harvesting When the cor 1s gamind ho 

eth about him jus imends and fillpw labouurci, and 
cheer abounds, Labour and pray. I pray’ Last onino 
8 lumping pilgrim from Aquitame, shove hat was covered 
with metal saints, and im lus left ahbe a wad of parchment, 
which had mado hum imp This proved to bo a ktter from 
John Count of Mortam, which ead, “sNow I seo in sec rot. 
But when I am come inte my kingdom I vill reward openly.” 
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‘The Archduke was by no means @ wise man; but it was 
not easy to know something of European politics and mistake 
the meaning of lettera hke these. If it was » question of 
money, here was money. And imagine now the 9 Archaiks, 
bursting with the urgent secrets of 80 many print yoaiking 
hes about thom—through all of winch Bs Ting Fucberd 

slumbered t “Damn it, he floute me, does het” ead 
Austria at lest; and left him alone. From that moment 
Richard began to emg. 

Let us do no wrong to Luitpold: it was not merely @ 
question of money, but money turned the scale, Not only 
hod Richard mortally afronted his gaoler; he hed mnu- 

morably offended hun The Archduke wae punctilious; 
Fuchard with ine petulant foot stamped on every hittle 
pomt he laboured, or else, hke a buttress, let him labour 
them in vain He did not for a moment disguiso his fatigue 
in Lustpold’s presence, Ins reltef at ius abronce, or his un- 
coneera with hie properties. ‘This gelled the man. He could 
not, for the hie of him, affert mdafference to Richard's 
idifferenca. Whon tho messenger, therefore, arrived from 
the Old Man of Mussa, the insolence of the message waa 
Tost unfortunate. a Archduke, anj as he was, could 
aiford to be cool. He played om the Old Man the very part 
which Richard hed play tum—that m, treated him and 
hus lotter as though they wore not. 

Thon he broke with Richard altogether; and then came 
Gillos do Gurdun with serret words and offers. 

‘The Archduke dramed hus beer-horn, and with his 
hand wrung his beard dry. He winked hard at Gilles, whom 
he thought to be a Sued cunaaitn te deplorable addross sent 
eegbabyy. by Count John, ig he was {* is 

Are you angry what bs 
asked hun. “1 A eee cas tall you? | Propo 
om.” been trying to iall hum for four years,” said 

fi 

“ And sre you man enough, my fellow?” Gilles onst 


Gory ave nat been snoagh yet, since be still I 
ave mi man st ves. 
TON hat on your or iene ees pee after thi 
has vat 1a oe T itpol ter ¢ 
Gilles saxt." Reve no prio; sand the Archdulce, 
muit my humour exectly,” 


Richard, I say, hed begun to sing from the dey he was 
sure that the Archduke had given him up. Physical reliof 
may have had somethmg to do with that, but moral ooe- 








* You 
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tainty had more. Whet made him fume or freeze was 
doubt. There was vory hittle room for doubt just now 
but that his enemies would prove too many for Austria's 
scruples. His friends? Ho wes not swaro that ho liad 
any friends, Des Barres, Gaston, Auvengno, Bhlot What 
id they amount tot His water Joan, his mother, his 
brothers? Here he shrizged, hnowmg his own rats too 
well. He had never heard of tho Angevm who helprt any 
Angevin but himself. Lastly, Johano. He had lost her 
by his own fault and her extrame nobihty. Let her 0, 
lorious among women! Ho was alone. Odd oteatury, he 

‘ean to sing. 

Singing lhe a genius to tho broad splash of sunheht on 
brickwork, Uilles do Gurdun found him Richard wua sithing 
on e bench against the wall, one knee clasped in hws hands, 
hia head thrown back, bu throat repping with the lle of 
his muste, He luoked aa fresh and gallant a figuro aa ovr 
in hns hte; tus board trirumed sharply, bra strong hai bro 
back, his doublet geven, hin trunks of fino feather, hia sl os 
of yor finor. 'i'ho song ho was upon waa Li Chastel d'Amave, 
which rons— 














Qu) gen nin Sab raronar, 

Tr for b ven aestir 

Bb las fans son de in gat 

Ab cel bron h curtes — 
and 60 on throngh many verses, made contmuous by tho 
fact that the end of each sixth line forms the rhymo of th 
next five. Now, (hiles knew nothing of Southern minstn lev, 
and if he had, the pitch he was sorewerl to would have xhrilisd 
such knowledge out of him. At “ Drfora ts ven a estar,” lw 
came in, and sturdy forward. Wichned saw hum and put 
up his hand: on went the hammered rhymes— 


Jas clauts son de preyar* 
‘Ab eel oliron ti corks a. 


Hero was e little break. Galles, vory dark, took # step; 
shot Richard’s warnms Pie ett - erie 


Dedinz la Clanson qu'tes 
Bon las mazes dele 





On wont the oxulting voio after tho new thymes, payer and 
yot more gay. Ls Chastil d’Amors has*twolve linked verses, 
and King Richard, wound up m thew music, sang them all. 
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‘When at last he hed stopped, he ead, “Now, Gurdun, what 
do you want here? * ee ae 

lea came a step or two way, 20 esi 
ox two, and 20 agen, by jerk "When he wee 6¢ near thet 
1b waa to bo scan what be had in his right hand, tho King 
got up Gulles saw that he had hight fetters on ins ankles 
which could not atop hus wallang Richard folded lus 


arms 

‘ Ob, Gurdun,” he ead, “ what a fool you are” 

Gurdun vented » sob of rage, and flung himsolf forword 
at hw enomy Ho was & shorter man, but very thichset, 
with arme lke skal “He had @ hnifo, r ge hike @ Unrot, he 
was fieo Ruchard, as he came on, hit hui full on the chm, 
and gent Inn flying Gurdun pirned lunelf up agen, his 
mouth twitahing, his oyos 80 61 1a! ae to bo hike sits Kuife 
am bend ho Jeaucd sgainat tho wall to fetch up brs breath, 

Well,” aaid Riclived, “have you had enough?” 

“ Yea,’ you wolf,” seid Gurdun, “I shall wait till xt 


“I think 1b may surt you better,” was the King’s comment 
9s he sat down on the Gurdun squatted tho wall, 
patching, Jum | After about an hour of humming airs to 
humself Richard Jay full longt, and m @ short tume Gilles 
asc rtained that he was asleep Tins brought tears mto the 
man’s eyes, bo began to ory freely Virgm Mary! Virgin 
Mary! why could he not hill tlus frozen devil of » kong? 
‘Was there e race m the world which bred such men, to ekep 
with the knife at tho throat? He rose to hus feet, went to 
look at tho eleoper, but he knew he could not do hs work 
Ho ranged the room mocssently, and st every second oF 
third turn brought up short by the bed Sometimes he 
fleshed up his long knifo, it always stayed the length of hus 
arma, then flapped down ‘to his flank 12 deyection “It he 
wakes not I must go away I cannot do it 20,” he told 
umself, as finally ho sat down by the wall It grow dush. 
‘He wae lared, mek, “pady Ius head dropped, he slept When 
he woke up, 9s with a sort he did, it was inky dark Now 
was the timo, not even God could see him now He tamed 
Iumsolf about, moh by meh he crept forward, edging along 
by the bed's edge Pamfally ho got on hin knooa, throw vj 
his head = ‘‘ Jehano, my lost soul!" he howled, 
stabbed with all lus night hi Richard, cathke belund 
him, cought bun by the han, cuffed his ears till they 


"ap, dasterd cur! Ah, mongrel! Ah, white galled 
Norman eft! God’s feet, af | pommel you for this 1" ‘Pom: 
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mel him he did , and, having drawn blood at hus ears, he tumed 
him over his knee as if he had been & schoolboy, and Inthered 
hug rump with s chair ‘This humbating punishment had 
humuhating effects G1 believed himaif a boy im tho 
clowter echool again, with his smock up“ Mea oulpa, mes 
culpat Hey, reverend fatter, have pity!” he bezan to 
Toar Tum at last, Richard tumbled lum on to 
tho bed ‘'Blubber yourself to slap, clown,” ho told him 
“* Blessed ass, I have heard vou snormg tlcse two hour, 
snorng and ‘roo'lmg ovor your jack knife Shep, man 
But if you rootle agun I flog again) mind you that" Gulls 
slept long, and was awuks nin full hght by the sound of hing 
Richard calling for lus breakfast 

Tho gwhr exmo faced mn “A thousand pardons, 
sue @ thousand pardons—” 

* Bring my food, TM trich,” says Nuch ird, “ and send tho 
barber Also, the next time the trchduke d sins murd ¢ 
done Ict hum find a fcllow who hnow hiv trudo Thi ony 
1s @ bungler Hares tho thud tino to my knoaldgo he 
hea misud Olt with you” 

Gilles lay face downward, abet o1 tho bed = In camo 
tho kings briakfast, » jug ot wn somo white breal Sho 
King’s beard was trunmed, lush ar bru hed fresh clothes put 
on lc diamiwid his atterdants, croyid over tho ron 
hike 9 etalling oa', and gave Gals a clyp bebind which mule 
him loop m the a'r 

“Gct up, Gurdan,” said Picha d icll mo thot you 
aro ashamtd of yourself, and then list n to mo 


Gilles vent down on ono hace God knows, my lord 











King,” ho mumbicd, “ that I havc dono shami fully by you 
Ho got up, ins face clouded, his jaw went squire Ib46 
not more sham: fully, by the samo Lod, than you havo dono 


me 
“tho King loohed at him “I havo never justaficd myself 
to any man,” he sud quxtly, * nor shall J now to you £ 
tahe the consoqui nus of ail’ my dicds whin and as thy 
come But froin the like of sou ono will over come, 1 
speak of men ow I will tell you this very plainly ‘The 
Rost time you crows my path wlscrsly, T shall Kell yor 
You aro s nusinco, not becatine you Ysiro my hfe, but 
because you nover get it ‘ry no irore, Gurdin ” 
pg Bo? # Jehene, “my lord?” sad Guidun, vory 
L cannot tell you whcro the Countiss of Anjou may be,” 
he was answered’ "Sho i not hero, end w not in J rance, 
I bolieve she 1s m Palestino 


™ RICHARD YEA-AND-NAY Bx. 


“Palestine! Palestine! Lord Christ, have you turned her 
awoy!’' Gilles cried, beside himself. "Again King Richard 
Jogked at him, but afterwards shragged. 

“You speak after your . Now, Gurdun, you 
home. Go to my friends in Normandy, to my STrodhce 
Mortain, to my brother of Rouen; bid them raiso m ransom. 
I must go back. You have disturbed me, mckened me of 
Recgeainstion, reminded me of what I intended to forgoh 
It I get any more exassns I shall break prison and the 
Archduke’s head, and I shonid be sorry to do that, as I bave 
no grudge against him. Find Des Barres, Gurdun, raise all 
Normandy. Find above all Mercadet, and set him to work 
in Poictou. As for England, my lrother Geoffrey will see 
to it. aqsiceme I leave to tho Lord of Béarn. Off now, 
Gurdun, da as I bid you. But if you another word 
to me of Madame d'Anjou, by God’a death I will wrmg your 
nock. You are not fit 10 speak of me ; how should you dare 
speak of her? You! A stah-’-the-dark, a black-entry 
cutter of throats, 5 hedgerow knifer! Foh, you had better 
— nothing, but be off. Stay, I will call the castel'an.” 

d #0 he did, roarmg through the key-hole. The gaoler 
samme wp, dying: 

“Conduct this animal into the fresh sir, Dietrich," anid 
King Richard; ‘‘send him about ita business. Tell your 
master he will now do better. And when that is done, let 
me go on to the leads that I may walk @ itl.” 

Gurdun followed his guide speechless; but the Archduke 
was very verted, and doclmed to see hun. “I decide to be 
® villam, and he makes moe a vain villain,” said the great 
man. “Bid him go to the devil.” So then Gillea with 
head hanging camo out of tho gate, and Jehano leaped from 
vote aay that he dropped hike a shot bird 

'o aay that he dropp. a shot bird is to nay wrong; 
for ® bird drops romipeats but Gilles went dean deyanee 
His jow dropped, his hnuda droppid, his kaces, Inst Jus hoad. 
Ha, Hoart of Jems 1” ho suid, and covered hus eyes. She 

an to talk hke a hnesing snake. 

What have you dono with the King? Whot have you 
donet” Kimg Richard on the roof pewted down and saw 
her. He turned quite grey. 

“ Teould do notnmg, Jehano,” Gillcs whimpered; “I went 
vou fool, T know ft.> T Toould bas 

“ You fool, ow it.> Leaw . Leo ve ate} 

esidonow. Butl would not. a 

“ Why not, Jehang 

She spurned him With a look. “ Beosuse I love King 
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Richard, and Lnow you, Gilles, what you can do and what 
not Pshntt! You are a rat” 

* Rat," save Gilles, Im. te, but arat may bo ofinded. 
‘Tas king robbed rie of you tnd stew my father aud brothers, 
‘Therefore I hited ham” Ye at not cnou_h rewon >” 

Hor eyes grew cold with scom = Lour fathur? our 
brothcrs? "she ectocd lum =“ Pooh, Ihave given hon more 
then that Iho burned my heart quite dry 1 lave 
socoptid shar I has« sold my body and countid os nothin 
mm soul Pohblid you? Nay, but J robtid mymlf, anc 
robhcd lum ales, wi cn I cut hnn out of iny own flesh rom 
the diy wit throu.b my proce agin t blood, ho was 
affinced to the Spanisn wornan Fhe d him off mi, though 
Ydr med nore Hod ty doit hon, that not sulle meg to 
sare hin, L zaso myaif to tho Od Min of Mus, to bn his 
wife, onc of ius women, do you undastand > Mh wife, 1 say 
And you tala now of father and bru h 1s ard your roblary, 
to mo vF> am Income an old mins tov, one of many? 
What «te thes to my soul, and my buts Loo, tomy Ine 
and hyht, aul thy glory ‘that Phd fon J chard?” Oh, 
you fool, yu fa wh do you hnow of love? You think 
tasenty am cappin,. playin. with a un yuu duel, at 
weorh gvour art lak itr willing blood by drip, 
ais f oti, in lt of fool, d ath where swcet ite oft my 
sharic hod’mo- hon sural fe than hoionr Oh Nunt Mary, 
staof wom n, wh # do men know of love? Jiry ove Land 
pmehed, sho Inolt Laboct her ag af to Gnd an an wer im the 
sullen mor it sho hid looked up to the h avy shi a sho 
night hue helo c, for on the towers (op stoud hing 
Juchard hho aot 

Litnnov ten Uhr,’ sad Gill ot lavtco 1 
Yare hated your har g tor four sous, avd thro tines sought 
fis hts But now he nes beatan aie alG.cta ep loo sor % 
to much hier, for a mon to dw mnythmg in,y a ent 
hun What' he slept, and J ¢eu'd nob deat, mal then I 
slop and ho awohvand kimol Lh none tn lwola 

thou St hin stl} cpang, and stab ed the bed, and no 
camorhudri stoithy s vent und tru. Line ove 4 
knee bint Bun 4 Ob, ob, Ichant, de as mor whan mon, 
and Lbyso munis Aud now,saninoy,h inde ous 
to win lus ransoia a4 if f were an oid lotr of Lin, and Fin 
gong to dort!) Whs, God in glory look down upon us, what 
a tho for that h wh? . 

Gilks now shy ret lus out lum, but Johuue, 
hay ug ina ceed be era cg 

“He w King,” shu cad Gan Iks, I wil go with 

Fs 
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‘You shall find the Abbot Milo, and I the Queen Mother. 
There tho ear of her ™ 
“I will do as I am bid, Jehans,” sad the cowed man, 
“Aa thoy went ay 9 
‘Aa they wen away together, Rochard on the 
thee, 2 Thon haat tek ie taht wale 


me enough, Now hat 
Thur Label eke f Tan ™ me 


eine sista carne Cope the Aeaienny to whom Jehane 

“Cogs, I must take @ journey with thu man ‘You 
al ¢ us on the wy, and wait for me until I come again 
ot: tress," rephud Cogis, “I am your slave Do as you 
ww 


Bho put on tho drow of sole, Giles th woods of 

Aa from Jcru clom ‘Lhon Cogia bought them asses 
iratz and Id them down to Trieste "hey found 
gong to Borden, went on board, had » fe panel 
Fulars of Horeules on thea tinth dey out, and were wa 


the Grronde m five more At Bordeaux they sepsrated. 
Giller went to Poichers m of , Jehane, 
having learned that Queen Wes at ors, tured 


her face to the Gascon hills But she had left behmd ber a 
Prisoner to whom death could bring the only rxnsom worth 
a thonght, 


CHAPTER XIII 
OF TER LOVER OF WOMEN 


© Asx me no more how I did in those days,” writes Abbot 
Milo. “Mercy smile upon me in the article of death, bul 
I worked for the ransom of King Richard ea (I hopo) I should 
for that of King Christ. Many an abbey of Touraino goos 
lean now because of mo; many & masse ws wrought ins powter 
chalice that Hichard mught come home. Yot I soberly 
beliove that Madame Alois, King Phihp’s sister, was prooious 
‘above rubies in the work.” 

T think he 1s night. Thet stricken lady, in tho habit of « 

EY, nun of Fontevrault, came by mght to Pans, and found 

brother with John of Mortam, They had tion upon the 
very busmess, Philp, not all knave, had beon moved by 
the news of Richard’s ummobility. He had had somo of 
De Gurdun's report. 

“ Christ-diou,” hi 9 great king calm m chains! 
And my brother Richard, Yot God knows I hate him ™ 
‘80 he went muttering on. The Count edged m his worda 
88 he could. 
we hates you, indoed, sire. He bates me. He hates 

of us.” 

“I think we could find him reasons for that, my friend, 
if ho Incked thorn,” ead Philp shrewdly. “Do you know 
that De Gurdun 13 m Poretov, come from Styne?’ 

Count John said no! + but he did know it very well. 
‘When they announced ‘Alow the King etartod, and, 
the Count went sick white. 

“‘ Wo will receive her Grace,” said Philip, and advanced 
towarda the door for the purpose. In she camo in hor old 
cager, stumbling, secret way, knelt in a hurry to luas her 
brother’s hand, then rose and looked intently at John of 


‘The King said, * You visit us late, sister ; but your oovasions 


may dnve 

“ drive mo, sire. X have @en the Sieur Cillos 
de Gurdun. King Richard 1s in hold at Gratz, and must 
be dehvered.”” . 

“' By you, sister? ” 

dad aire,” * 
“You grow Christian, Madame,” ° 
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“Tt as my need, re T have done Kmg Richard « great 
ry Bt fee oe conato yon 
hh,” aay .“notsofast Wasnowrong you? 
«Wrong wes dagemmey" end uo whute ga “batnot byhum ” 
m tus blood What thongh the wrong. 


Alow shivered, and so, for that matter, did one other 
there She answered, ‘I pray for hws death. Dying oF 
ead, bis blond shall anewer it 


“You speak darkly, suster " 
“T hve in the dark,” ead Alow 
* Richard has affronted my house m you, sster ”* 
paBut she, aad, “T have ettronted Richard through 
louse ' 
“Ta this all you have to say, Alow?” 
“No, mre,” she told him, with a fierce and biting look 


no more The woman's ore swords 

King Phil marveled fou'” he seid, “you!” 
John put out fs hands “ Oh, sire, Madame 1s im the might. 
T amo wicked man J must make my brother amends. 
He must be saved” 

xo Bhalep scretehed he Heed ay Monten cess 
n wi wit presently, Mortem t you, 
* "he tired hotiy ibs 


Madame, on the lady, You must be 
planer | What 1s for the King of England? Ho 
48 your cousin, t have been your husband" Alow 


fimehed, but Philp went roughly on ‘“Do you owe him 
thanks thet he ws not? Is thi whet spurs you?” 

She looked doubtfully “I owe him honour, Phibp,” she 
seid slowly ‘ Ho w a grost king” 

“Great Jang, great lang!” Philip broke ont, “peat | and 
great rascal ere 18 NO . » no bottom, no thanks, 
no esteem He connta meas nothing ” 


xt, signs treaties and levies war, heotors me hs, lulls 
my servants and 3 He i my cousin, but tam hws 
fort for thas Lingdom wbke he ms ay 1 He sopped, ppeds then 
‘rest for the sl 1s m it” st 

turned to the shalung man“ As for you, Count of Mortam, 
I must havo an eaplangtion My sutor loves her enemes 16 
is @ Chrittisn virtue I have not found 1+ one of yours. 


{iow bee sured mae. J axa s smner, but I oan restore. My 


ther 

“ Pish |” aad Plulip, and gave him hus back, 

“ Madame, go to ” sod to ha ester, “I shall 

yy dear for it, but I will not oppose my cousin’s ransom, 
Be content with that.” Alow ehpped out. Thon he turned 
upon John hke # fash of flame. 

““Now, Mortam,” he sad, “what proof ia thore of that 
old businesa of my mater's? 


inate Se whee pon we Tide bay our hed drown your 
, go where you will, our hoad, drown your 
sell. EP 1 spoke what lee bottomed im my heart 1 sttould 
you with mere words. But there um wore for you in 
store. There will be war m France, if I know Puchard; 
but mark what I say, after that there shall be war in England.” 
‘The thought of Richard overwhelmed hum : he gave s quer 
Little mgh “See, now, how much love and what lives of 
women are spent for one tall man, who gives nothing, end 
asks nothing, but waits, looking lordly, whilo they givo and 
give and give. Let Richard como, sinco women ty for 
wounds But you!" He flamed agam. “Cet you to 
Dell - you are alla har. Avoid me, ket I learn more of you * 
“Deat sre,” John began. Phuip loathed hun, “Ab, 
got you gone, enake, or I tread upon you,” he said; and the 
Prince avoided. So much was wrought by Alors of Franco. 


No vintation of s dead woman could have shocked Queon 
more suddenly than the apparition of « tall nun, 
whon she sew it was Jehane. She put ber hand upon her 


heart. 

* Ah,” she said, “you trouble me again, Johane? Am 

TiNihune did net fe ter. * Do T has it? The King 
not falter. “ we any rest is 

fe chamed m 5S! tbe forest be redesrted, It w turn. 

I saved his life for you once by selling my own. Now J am 
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five we of O10 Tasty with motiieg seers $e sell: Do you 
“ Bell? lt Teh oes 7 fol at a wl bey 2 biel 


fell," anid ‘Jebane, oe has that to do with it?” 
Do, not love him?” 

am his misorable wife. I have nothing to sell.” 
ieee ee ee ee 
it ip. 

“You strangely to me, woman.’ 

Says J ne, 1 am grown strange, Once I was a girl 
dishonoured because ‘Now I am a wife greatly 
honoured because I do not love." 

“You do not love your husbandt“ 

“ How should 1,” said Jehane, “ when T love yours? But 
achatoee my luaband, and watch over his honour: he is 

to me.’ 
BR vou dare to tall me that love the King? yeu hr 
have been with him {?: jobano looked eriteally ab 

“T have not seen im, nor ever shall till he is dead, 
we must savo him, you and I, Berengérc.”” 

Berengére, tho hitle toy woman, when she saw bow noble 
the other stood, and how inflexible, came wheodling to ber, 
‘with hands to touch her chin. 

“ Jehane, sister, let it be my part to save Richard, Indeed 
I love im. ou hieve dans so mach, to you now ke doug 
be nothing. Let me do it, let me do it, please, Jehane |” 
So she stroked and coaxod. ‘Tho tall nun amilod. 

veg tits F shvays be giving. end my well never be dry? 
You, yes, I will trust you. is 
T have not dono. Go to the Queen-Mother, go to the Bing 
your brother. Go not to the French King, nor to Count 
john. He is more cruel than hyenas, and moro s coward, 
Vind the Abbot Milo, find the Lord of Béern, find the Sieur 
dos Barros, find Mercadot. Haieo England, sell your jowels, 

of Gods, sell your protty esclf. The 
Queen-Mothor is @ fierce woman, but aho 1 help you. 
Ce ee ee a, ‘a life 
to your hands, Moy I trust a The ctr gt lokad 
up at hee, wistfully, sti touching or chin. 

p Kiza me, , Jehan |” 
ange? El ep you now, Proven Hert ‘You are 

hawed. 

dohane, goi beck to Bordesnr, found Cogio with a ship, 
wherein sho on ee teen But Berengére, Queen of 
England, played a queen’s part. 





CHAPTER XIV 
WOW THE LEOPARD WAS LOOSED 


Tre thought of Jehane cut off, mzty feet below hun 
Fat tar as tbo could aren bey svops gerant Rashard tmt 


@ roaring wind, and ridded the room for wilder gucats. 
Tn camo stallang Might have-been and No-moro, holding cach 
by a shrinking shoulder tho dohcate masd of his frst ck bght, 


Jebane hagom im oa thin gown; Johane hike a bud, with her 
Jong hax alght Her haw wes loose, her faco aflamo, ahe 
Bras vory young, very auch to bo Jassed, fresh and tall—Oh, 
God, the mere loveliness of her! In came the acent of wot 
etubbles, the freah salt sir of Normandy, sho pale cokl of the 
shaws, the pale eky, the mild Octobor sun. He fclt again the 
stoop, egain the hft of hor to his horse, the stem ndo 
together, saw agam tho Dark Tower, and alt tho lovo and 
sveot pleasure that thoy made The bilo m tho church 
turning her proud shy head, tho bride m us arm, vinging 
as they few, the nde m the foror tho growed Countees, 
the nesthng mate—ob, unposai t! Inconcervably put 
avay! Eternally ins tover and bride ' ales 

Pity, if you can, this lonely heart, this lang in chains, 
ths hot Angevin, son of Henry, son of Geoflrey, on of Fulke, 
this Yea end-Nay. He who dared not look upon tho eity, 
Jest, seeing, he should mak ali to take it, had now looked upoa 
the bride unaware, end could not touch her ‘The fragrance 
of her, the sacred air in which o loved woman moves, had 
Rosted up to hum: hus by all the Jans of hell, in apito of 
heaven; but his no mote Such noamess and such di priva- 
tion—to see, to demre, and not to srize—flung his wits abroad ; 
from thet hour hus was # lost soul Hungry, emply-oyod, 
Tanging, foveruh, ho lashed up and down hus prison room, 
with bere teeth gleaming, dosporate soft struics No 
thought he had but more despair, no hope but tho mere 
ravin of a beast. 


fe was across tho roomnn four, he turned, 

ho Ja ‘af tho, wall he threw up hue head, turned 
lunged, turn lunged aggin Ho was always at 
at, oF Seng on tas bed No hope. nor thought, nor reckon 
had he, b to say Yon sgnmass God, Who aud hum Nay. 
ho, many time, he stood, fatal enemy of , 
Hus Yea would hold isst while none sccepted it, his Ney 
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srhlle no one obeyed. But the supple knees of men siakenod 
hum of his own decree,“ These scoept my bidding: 
the bidding then 12 foolshneas” So when Fate, 20 when 

he soorned hmaself 


pad. 
Balubury brought :t; so the Leopard waa locesd. With 
quick shake of the head, as 
tured his face westward and pushed through 
poor, by Longeharsp, by: hus brother of” 
, champ, a 
Who loved und nen who feared; but ho bad 
Gnm and hungry he atalked through the 
hum, on to the galley; folded m hw 
tho bridge He was rowed to 
tamed always the east, by Aad his kingdom to 
C 


apposed us longing to 
Dunwich : 16 seemed he know her not |“ My 
Hichard,” she said aa ahe knelt 
he bade her; “I have work to do.” He 
London through the grey Essex fists; had 
anew; wont north with & force to 
lovelled castles, exacted relentiess punishment, exorbitant 
tribute, the last scquittance Hoe set 
the middle of England, bemg altogether 
threo months, a total to his name and reign of @ poor sx. 
‘Then he left a ee mg teh etna here 
men grudgod a ear 
Srctey’ cf = steno feo mizsh always looked cast, © awora 
a heart aloof, the myth of # giant knicht who spoke no 
Engbsh and did no charity, but waa without fear, orucily 
just, and as cold as an outland grave If you eek en Englsh- 
man what be thinka of Richerd Yea-and-Nay, he tell 
you :—That was a kmg without pity or fear or love, oon- 
in neither God, nor the enemy of God, nor unhi 
men. If the fesrtof God us the of wisdom, 
love of Him is the end of 1t How could Richard love 
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God, who cid not fear too mush ? 

He crossed into Ni Honfeur wea met by 
them who loved hum repaid them il Here 
also thoy ecemed refnote from his acquaintance. Gaston 
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to be the first to kiss him. Ruchard, shaking with fever {or 
what was lke fever), gave lum 6 burnmg dry hand, but 
looked away from him, stare hananiy fo the east Des 
Barres, who had thrown oft allegiance for hus love, got no 
thanks for 1 Ho may have known Abbot Milo gam, oF 

captain : he said nothing to cithor 
ofthen Hu fri were confounded : here was the gallant 
shell o 1King Richard with @ new insatinble tenant Bo 
indeed found at. There was great business to be done: 
war, the ‘of Apsse, the redreseing of wrongs from 
eines to the. Fyrsoers Hie cod 1h Leds a & teers, bane 
way, It appeared that every formil act required fret: 
inn to gas tg that evory ph A act winwed gave him little 
polace, It that he waa hyinyz desperately inst, 
straming to fume, rather than use it, towards somo 
unknown, ‘but (to hum} oortain end, His first act m Nor- 
mandy, new cormation, was to besiege the border 
astles’ ” which the French had filched m hus absence (ne 


conducted the leaguer from Rouen, as @ blindfold man plays 
chess; and from Rouen ho reduced the great castle m ax 
ook, One thing more he did there, which gave Gaston & 
clue to hia m fe sent a ¢ of money, a great aum, 
to en old ment, curate of Bunt Sul ne and whan they 






told him thet the man was deud, anc part of tho 
church be had served burnt out by gly his foco 
wall burn 


bleak and withered, and ho sud, 
fraup out” He had Griors, onstlo, churchos, burghor holds, 
the whole town, bummed lovel with the ground There was 
not to be a on & stone: and it was 50 | Gnaton of 
Béarn alapped ho thigh when ho hoard of this" Now,” he 
suid, "now at lest I kaow what ala my Kang. ‘He hes’ soon 
lus lost mistress.” 

‘He did no ruthlessly in No thot he went far to 
make hs 2 standing dreed to the fairduchy On the 
Took st Les Andelys he buiit a hugo castle, to hang thore 
ots a scowbag over the Sgt the Seine, 

it, what his temper gave no hint of (so 

he waa), the hold. “" Lot me seo Chastol Gesllard 

* Putwon every hving man 
He planned 1 all hnmewif; rock 
be, one {he shror ot moro sheer, 
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so rowarded ; what had our dear royal brother to say? 
‘To cach he said the same thing : “ Let my good brother come.”” 
But John never came. 

No one knew what to make of him; he spoke to none of 
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dowry Those must mean divorce or repudiation of marriage 
the Queen's party took took it no 2 the Queen 
71 lope 
oa it we 's party nes! m Aquitaine 
the TLamouna, wi the turbalen 


it lords of that duchy 
onder ita flag "Brice Jot himaalf mas with Derengers s¢ 
fora tateanes oe pe ole ore one eyo watching 


a deme ridden day enemy may be lod to 
“E. by, my, y 


P 
betwoen which lay atragghn; 8 willoge calkd Chalus “Let 
us get Riehard down here,’ was hin plan ‘ Ho will think 
tha job a light ono, and wo shall map hum m tho bila ‘he 
Buhop of Bosusais lent a hand, so cid Adh¢mar Viscount 
of Lunoges, and Achard the lord of Chistue, not because he 
doarod, but because he was forced by Limozos hia surerain, 
Another forced Isbourer was fur Gills de Gurdun, who had 
been found by Smnt Pol doing work in Poictou, and won 
over after a few trisls 
‘Now, when King Richard had boon some four, noatly fivo, 
jars at home, neither nearer to brs rest nor fittor for 1¢ than 
6 had been when he landed, he got word from the south 
tha a great irvasure hod been found in tho Limouan A 
man driving the plough on a hillado by Chalur hod upturned 
@ gold table, at which est an empcror, Charles or another, 
with hus wife and children and tho lords of his council, all 
wrong ia in Gne gold “I will have that golden emporor,” 
“ Beving just made ono out of clay Let him 
be sent to me” He ‘spoke carelessly ag eet the peoaghts 
fimply to got in thus gibe at the now Lm; 
hur nephew, whom he had csusd to be chosen, ead scorn 





brought back word (Gant Pot's word) that iho Viscount ot 
Lamogcs, as suzarem of Chalus, clammed treasure trove 1p it. 
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But the Viscount, “Be not so very sure. He may send 
or Or if the fit us on him he may come 
in force. We cannot support that. I beheve that you have 


played fool's part, Seint-Pol.” 

r = 7s part,” repli _o 

am playing, # gentlemen's pert,” replied the other, “to 
Your villain is nix foot two mohes, and hath ame to 


agreo,” ead the Viscount, a dry man. 
We will lay him by the Vissount; we will lop 
thoee blooded, to Ho has 


‘exms, oold- 
brought two lovely ladies to tmeery. Now lot hun know 
musery.” Thus Saint-Pol, feeling very sure of himself. 


‘of white nuns, than she ‘over been in 
before.’ Count John Lops her wormed of el Richard's 
offences; Saint-Pol, you may take my word for it, was 60 
exul tly on mde that it must be aimost an offence 
in her to refuse him. But ahe, in a pure mood of abmegation. 
hear nothing hard. Even when 
Was told, with t he was m treaty with 


ve, 
Rome, sho said nore weal to herinends. Secretly she hugged 
herself, begwuung (ike most women) to find 
“Let him deny me, let hum deny me thrice, even as ‘jhou 
wert denied, sweet Lord Jerus' she prayed to Christ on 
the wall. “So demed, Thou didst not cease from loving. 
I think the woman im Thee outeried the man.” She got 


‘And then, ouriously jealous let more pain should be Beron- 
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mmyury m sechmg to redress your own I admit noth 
my lord the King Rasy bate fio, bea Live beet 

fy will 3 to be meek Mookness would became you very 
well ako” Saunt Pol could not think Bo 

‘Laatly came the intell.ence that King Richard m ponon 
‘was moving eouth with a great foree to win the tn anuro of 
Chaluz The nows waa tiue Not only did he dwell with 
the nervons ntency of the atl; upon the wretched 

id Cesar, Sat with Clearer political vision saw a chance 
ofsubdwngall Aquitame * Ans sick willdo, even Adhémar 
of Lumoges,” he sud, not suspecting Saint Pols finger in the 
dish, and told Mores tet to summon ik, hmghts, and the 
Knights their saray — Bofore ho set out ho «nt tho mew 
more-one to Rome, and one much further east ‘ben ho 
began tus warhke preparations with groat beark 


CHAPTER XV 
{ZOONOMIC REFLECTIONS OF THE OLD MAM OF MUSSE 


Jzzanz, called Gulzarcen, the Golden Rose, had borne three 
children to tho Old Man of Musee. She was suchimg the 
third, and teachmg her eldest, the Fulke of Anjou, 
Jus Creed, or aa much of 1¢ as she remember, w 
there came up @ horald from ‘Toriose, who bore upon hus 
tabard the three leopards of England. He delivered a scaled 
letter thus eupersoribed— 

“La trte-haulto et ma trés chtro dame, Madame Jchano, 
Comeeoee \@’Anjou, de la part le Roy Richard Hostes 


vite tier waa brought to the Old Man oa be sot an hi 


whi Hall eening bat 
sFutnee of Taght” seid the Vise, after prosratins 
{here w como. lott from the Mook ‘Riel , for 
her Highness the Goldin Roso 
* Give it to me, Visi,” said tho Old Man, and broke the 


“ "Madame, ‘most dear lady, in 8 very little while I shall 
be Save Seon  ceoponnte nee asad i yt shall‘ be. freed 
from yours © great heart After five years of 

deavour af last T bome quickly — Richard of Anjou ” 

The Old Man eat stroking hie fine board for some time 
after ho had dismissed his Vizier Looking straight bofore 
him down tho length of las bail, no sound broke the ummense 
quiet undor wluch he sccomphished his meditations of iife 

th walls breathed 


i voice hoard from far off m these dreams of 
thers, the, voice of one calling from a. distant he , C88 
Ina worda, “ Cogia ibn Hassan ibn Alnouk, come and ‘kon.”* 
plum young toan roe ren fornard end fell upon lu» fave 
before the throne _Qnoe more the faint far ory came float 
“*Bohedm son of Felmy of Balsora, come and hearken ”; 
and another white oped gent fl followed Cogs 

“My sons,” said tho “the word 1s upon you. 
Ga to the West for forty days ar the country of tho Cranks, 
am the south parts thereef, but north of the g the great mountains, 
you abail find the Molek Richard, admirsble man, whom 
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and the soft boeomed women of your dreams Co quickly, 
prepare yourselves "Tho two men crawlod to hiss 
foot; then they went out, and alence folded the hall of 
audience onge more hike @ 
Later in the day a slave Jehane that her master 
waa waiting for The was asleep in the cradle 
under a mushn veil, she hissed Fulke, @ fine tall boy, ax and 


a half yeara old, and followed the messenger 

‘The Old Man embrecod her very altctionately, kassod 
her forehead and rased her from ber knees“ Como and sit 
with me, beautiful and pious wifo, mothor of my sons,” anid 
ho “I have many things to say to you” 

‘Whon they were close together on tho cushions of the 
retiat Sinan put bh» arm round her waist, and ead, “ For 

‘and happy mauiago, my Gulzareen, it 18 woll that the 
al ‘shy ot love lier husband too much, but rather 
be meek, show obedionce to his desiros, and ty, 

ve courtesy ‘The man must love her, and honour Tht in 

‘whieh makes hor worth, her beauty, to wit, tho Lounty 
of hor frutfulnosa, and her discrotion” But for hor it 1s 
enough that sho eutfer herself to be fovea, ond give hum her 
duty = rotum Tho love that seeds m hor she Shall bistow 
upon her children ‘That m how pcsco of mind growa im the 
wend ‘and happmoes, for without tho first thore ean nover 
bo tho second §=You, my child, havo o poucoful mind 19 1b 
not 607" 

“ My lord," Jehane rophed, with no sign of tho old 4 
content upon her rod mouth, “I am at panos For I hi 
your affection, you tol me that I docave it And I gwe 
my children love” 

* And you are happy, Jehano? ” 

She mghed, ever so highly “I should be be Nappy, 
Tord But somotumes, even now, I think of hard, 


id for hum 
" Pbeliove thet you do," said the Old Man“ And becouso 
1 deurp your happen i all things, I desire you to seo hum 


‘A A inght Bh blush flooded Jehane, whose Ireath also horame 
@ trouble By & quick movement shé drow hor vou! about 
her, lest be ¢! seo her unquist broast 80 tho mother 
ot me might have bun starticd mto new maulenhood 
when, in her wand.rings, some herd hed clarmed her in love 
Her husband watched her Locnly, ot unlandly _Johane’s 
trouble incroased, bo left her alone to fight it Bo at last 
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tho dd, then touched brs hand, lookm; 
face He, lovmg her greatly, held her close 
1, Well, Joy of my Joy?” 

“Lord,” she sad, speaking hurnodly and low, “let me 
not see bum, ask it not of me It 1s more than I dere It 
ws more then would be night, I ash xt for hrs 

mme Yor he has « great heart, the greatest heart that 


‘He smiled gravely, stroking her hand and playing with it, 
up and down 
“No, child, no,” he smd, “it will do you no harm now 
‘Lhe harm, I take xt, has been done soon st will be ended 
‘You shall hear from hus own hpe that he will not burt you ” 
Jehane looked et bum im wonder, startled out of confasion 


“Do you know more of him than I do, s:r0” sho aakod, 
‘with @ quick heart 

™ believe that I do,” the Old Man, “‘and take 
my word for it, dear child, that I wih hun po all” T wish 
him," be oontruca very deliberately, “Jew ill than ibe has 
sought to do hua won met early all And 

, may gitl, whom I have grown wisely ant erly to love, 
Jou’ my Goldon ose, Moos of tho Col yah, ay we, 
ny holy vase, my garden of andlow delight--for youl wal, 
shove sil thuhas” Seat efter inbour, refwalment “and pone 
Well, I behove that I shall gam them for you Go, there 
fore, mnce I bid you, and take with you your son’ Fulke, 
thot his father may see and bles him’ and (if he thmk fit} 
provide for him after the custom of lus own county 
Whea you heve learned, as leera you wil, from hus mouth 
what Yam sure ho will tell you, oome back to me, my Plesaant 
Toy, and reat ‘my heart * 

fohane sighed, and wrought with her fingers m her lsp 
“Tf it must be, aire—”" 

"Why, of course it zoust be,” said the Old Man briskly 
Ho sent her away tothe harera with & hues on her mouth, 
ond hed im Copa, apd Bohedin son of Falmy of Balsore 


‘lo these two rapt ho gave careful mstrichons, 
which there waa no mis ‘he Golden Rowe, properly 
attended, would scoom; es fer a5 Marecillee Sho 


joumey on to Pampluna and alade in the court of the 
‘King of Navarre (wio eed Arabians, ae hie father before 
im) until such tame as word was brought her by one of them, 
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fie marvivor, that they had found King Richard, and that 
he would ceo the would sot out, attended by the 
Viler the chief of the eanucha end the Rother of Flowers, 
‘and act as she saw proper. 

pV, 0% eee thle the alley eh tho sane quay of 


bh ater. 
Janene, her on o Rust Anjou sad tha other. pa 
wore 





But 
Hassan 
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Leopards of Any angle jormandy, the wise 
ampog them ‘were for metant 
** Here as an empery come out egamst us |” omed Adhémar, 
243 


sky of 
followers, of the of England, 
Dpard cf Anjou, tho ingle Teen ‘of Netmandy, ths 
it 
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eee ee a ye er eon ae 
“The filched empery of a thief,” smd Saint Pol“ Hon- 
coty 18 ours T fg foe mg lady Bereaghre, the glory of two 


my sovereign mustress 
“Vastly walt Samed’ the other, “but I do not fight 
for this Nay but for e gold table with gold dolls aitting at 
36" Such aleo was the reflection of Achard, castollan of 
ORR eT 


Euay hulls rise, hike breasts, out of a rolimg plain of 
=, Tea! w crowned wah a tomer, between them are 
church and village of Chsluz, which form o straggling 
stroet ‘Wall and ditch pen m these buildmgs and tie tower 
to tower as Richard saw, at was the easiest thing in tho 
world to out the line m the middie, isolato, then reduce the 
towers at leuuro Adlx mar saw that too, and got no comfort 
from at, until xt occurred to him that if he occupied one 
tower and left the other to Samt Pol, he would bo freo to 
aot at ins own discretion, that 1s, not act at all against the 
massed power of Cngland and Anjou Saint Pol, you see, 
fought for the hfe of Rich wd, and Adb mar for a gold table, 
which makes a great difference He cttectod this separation 
of gairmons, however, some show of rsistarca was made 
by. anna tho walls and daring the day with banners 
Mac! went softly to worl, as ho always did when 
sare: hand m hand with war Warfare was an art to hin, 
neither gport nor @ equnter tmatant he was never impetuous 
over it or & week ho satisfied lumsolf with a close inves 
tature of the ore 00 on ated mdes No supplies could get m nor 
fugitives out hon, everything Was according to hus 
lang, he ais anced fun 10S, it furward lus tower, 
set sappers to work, and dehvored aeteulk i duis Tees soak 
Bt the weakest pomt He succeeded oxquisitdly {hero 
was no real defonce The two hill towers wiro stranded, 
Chaluz was 
caught the garrison to the sword, and sot tho village on 
firo t nsoount Adhemar and his mcn surrend: rd 
Richard took the treasuro—it was found that the goklon 
Crear had no head—and kept lua word with the finders, 
hanging the Viscount and castollan on ono gatbet wittun 
mght of the other tower “Qh, frozcn villain,” swore 
Saint Pol between hus teeth, “ xo'shalt thou never hang m " 
But when he looked sboat hm at his dovon of thin facod 
men ho believed thét if Fichard was not to hang bum 38 
mught be necessary for bum to bang himself. More, 1t came 
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God, Pesaro, soe ber’ thet Twit net" 

set? te 

Guedon sande “ Beosuse I dere not. I am more afraid of 


warmed.’ 
“* Pouf !” said Samt-Pol; but he was of the same mind, 


wboase hia Sult's gopuny at Kaen, sot 
ney ‘ith of kmghts, scout 
There bed cans of Dawtle mowesont oma tse 
Bouth, from Provence and Rouseilion of @ juncture of Prince 
olin, knows 0 be sa, Casoomy, ; withthe ‘Queen's: Leathe 
of Navarre. Nothing was known 
i that John might be tempted out. cee a tent 
cold dey, cloudless, with « most bitter north-onst wind 
fit fw up fa Des Barres, sitting his horse on the 
pull v vee oon ee suntleted band, then Lepper phn pases 
ide to drive the blood back. Surveying the field’ w 
Mutstors eye he caw King Rechesd tide gut of the 
on hus chestnut horse, Meroadet with hum, and (in o 
cloak) Gaston of Bésrn. Fasten’ hats tee cureces oS 
blown red plume m his cep. He carried no sll, and by 
‘the ease with which he tumed hie body tw look behind hum, 
ee ee ee eR Mae Dares eee mare ae Oe, 


not in mail. 

“ Folly of « fool !” he snorted to his neighbour, Bavario de 
Leeee eee vena oe lee Se King, as 2 0's pent of 
7 

“Wait,” amd Savano. “ Where away now?” 

“To bandy gibea with Saint-Pol, pardieu. Where else 
¢hould he go at this hour?” 

{, Saint-Pol wall never do him 6 villainy,” said Savaric. 
“No, a0, But De Gurdun ws there ” 

“Wait now,” says Savano aga, “Look, look! Who 


TT could see the beleaguered tower lectly, brown 
and warmvlooking ithe exe, below Tek onc ‘King, the 
Tilage of Chalus, © beep of cherred bucinwork | They sew 
man in clean white come ‘out of the amoke, sto: 

Sie run, He hid-wherever her could belund tho braked 
wall, but always ran nearer, stooped and ran with bent 
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body over his bent kneos. He worked his way thus, gradn- 
lly neater and nearer to the tower; and Des Barros watched 
him annoualy. 


“Some camp-thief making off —* 


moment & man 
Before he had od 

pull a bonstring to hue car and let fy. 
an the rope, touching ground, ran feotly 

img on tho white-robed man, drove bum to the earth. "They 
saw tho fiash of a bladc, 

“That i strange warfere,” paid Des Barres, greatly 
interoxted. 

“Thore is warfaro in heaven also,” sad Sevanc. “Bee 
those two eagles.” Two birds were batthng m the 
cold blue, Feathera fell idly, hie black anow-flakes; then 
one of tho os heeled over, and down he came. 

But when looked. towntde. the tower squin they sem 
& great commotion. Men running, horses huddled together, 
ne in red held up by one in green ‘Then o riderless chestnut 
horee looked about him noighed Des Barres gave @ 
short cry. "OQ God! They havo + King Richard betweon 
them Come, Gavan, we must go down.” 

es again,” said that other. ‘us sweep up those 
enernen an we ‘There I eee another thiof aa mlnte a 
‘Dee Borres saw too Boar, spear |S be called to his 
Lniglits; “follow mo.” He got his ine in motion, they all 

oped across tho sunny slopes like a hight cloud. But aa 
thoy drove forward the play was in progross; they saw it 


upon the ground, another was running towards 
lnm, furtavely and bent, as the first Ea’ come The third 
actor, he of tower, bod not heard the runner, but was 


still rtooped ovor the man he hed evidently lulled, 
Probably for marks oF eerge open, him, 8 mar? spur! 
onod Des ‘and the Ime ‘cnt rattlng down. They 
wore not m time. ‘The white runner was too qmok for the 
Jallor of his mate : he did, mdeed, look round; but the other 
wes upon hum before he could rise. ‘There was a short 
tussle; the two rolled over and over. Then the white-clad 
man got up, raised us fallon comrade, shouldered him, and 
sped away into the smoke of Chatuz ‘When Des Barres 
hue friends wore withm bonshot of the tower 

waa below it; and he lay sxhere he had beon stabbed. 
white-robed murderers, the living and th 


i 
i 
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. hnight of Normandy 
dead {uf doad he bo) om the 


now that very woll,” soys Dee Barres, "for T saw the 


uch ras 8, good one. | ‘must hunt for thoso white- 
wns. mught ¢ » 
SPTT mow nothing of them. ‘They ero no men of mme. 
‘Their robos were all wiute, their fa0e3 all dark, und they run 
like Turks, But what ean Turks do hore?” 

“Thoy must be found,” said Dea Barres, and sent out 
Savane with half of lua men. 

They poked up Gilles, quite doad of two wounds, ono in 
the back of the nock, anothor below the heart, Dos Barra 
ut hum over his suddlobow; then took Ins prisonors mto 


"iting Richard lied boon carved, to hry pavilion and put 
to bed Has physicians wero with hum, and the Abbot Milo, 
quite unmann,! Gaston of Rearn was erving hko # girl 
at tho door, "Tne Earl of Leicoster had riddon off for tho 
Queen, Yvo Tibotot for the Count of Mortain. Des Barros 
learned that they bod pulled out the arrow, a common ono 
of Gencewe make, bat feared powon. King Richard bad 

been shot an the night lung, 





|. “Let her stay; and let Milo stay,” he 
mud. ‘The reat went out on tup-toe. Alow came and knelt 
‘at the hoad of the bed. 

“Listen now, Richard,” said sho; “for thy jest hour 1 
near, and mine also Twice over I have sought to tell thee, 
but ‘was denied. Each tune I might have done thee a 
service; now I will do thee good service.‘ 
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“God God judge him,” said Richard with 
another Cee te nltiee, tered ae He moaned 


, but 90 , 0s being 20 weary and fordone, that 
Bink itso began to Blabber out loud. ‘Alow lifted up her 


‘He eaid, with ehut eyes, “ Nono could love me long, mnce 
none could trust me, and not I myself Then be sad 
frotfully to the abbot, “ Take her away, Milo; I ama tured.” 
‘Alois, kneeling, kisced his dry forehead. “‘ Farewoll,”’ she 
Richard, most a king when most in bonda, and 

when ‘most in need of meroy My work 1s 
done Remains to prey ond ere.” “She wont out 
noxelesaly, aa she had come in, and no man of them eaw 
her sgan. 


Rises cesne, Gudea. Besog lee, about thw turns of sinees: 
She came stafily, as xf holding if 1 & trap, with much 
formal bowing to Death; quite white, hke ivory, in a blaok 
robe; m her hands erucibx. At the door she pausod 
for a minute, the Earl of Leicester beang with her 

“Gnof ws quok m me, Leicester,” she mud; then to the 
ushors of the door, “ Dovs he hve? Wall ho know me? 
Does he wake? Does ho not cry for me now?" 

* Madame, the King sloepe,” thoy told hur. 

“I go to pray for him,” said the Queen, and went mn. 

Btffly sho knelt at his bedhead, and with both hands 
held up the crucifix to her face. She began to talk to 16 
in a low worm voice, as though she wero asking tho Chrut 


id, "Ki 
moet 





“Thon Christ,” she c “Thou Christ, look w 
me, the daughter of a king, orucified torribly with Thov, 
‘This dymg man ws the King my husband, who denied me as 
Thou, Christ, wert denied; who sought to put me by, and 
3s loved ' Yet I love hum, Chratt; yet I have worked 
wm agamst our, holding it as cheap as 5 
he was im prwon I humbled if to set bim loos; 
when he was loosed I held his enomies back, while ho, cruelly, 
held me beck. I have prayed for hum, and pray now, w! 
he 


ltes there, struck secretly, enfl diee not knowing me; and 
Jeaves mo alone, careless I hve or die. Seviour 
of the world, do I suffer or not? ¥ 

he awoke the sick man, who opened hus eyea and stared 
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and kissed hia chee 


uhe looked up, desperately triumphing, for any ano to 


on, Jehtno knelt sudden! 


out over Richard, stooped 


said, and 
dileting 
on to 
that 
‘or seemed to go 
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nestion her right. Nonsdid. Berengire: inocesant 
oa Jehane panted. ‘The words broke her at int 
“Dost thou question my right, ‘ iy, 
“to kass a dead man, to love the and speak greatly of 
the desd? Which of us three women, tnnkest thou, Imawoth, 
best what report to make concernmg loved, thou, or 
Alow, or I?" Alow came, of old mns; and you are 
hero, plaming of new mnt : what, 1 I do, now I am hero? 
Am I to speak of sm to comet Thou doar t,”" and sho 
hed hts head, “‘ there 1s no more room for thy great aina, 
ales! But I think thou shalt leave behind thee somo spark 
of @ fire.” She looked again st Berongire, who saw tho 
it of her groon eyes and the old proud discontent twisting 
hp, but did noth “ Look, Berengero,” sod Johanc, 
“T speak ee mother of his child Futhe of Anjou. I had 
rather my son Fulko sinned as ins fathera havo emnod, po 
thet he sinned greatly ke thom, than that he should grow 
elo, scheming safety in a cloister, and mako the Mu ni our 
Eaviour eshamod of His choico. I had rather tho bad blaut 
Btey, 80 it stay great blood, than that it should bo thin lke 
thmo What is thero to fear, grit A sword? I huve had 
a sword in my heart oight yoars, and mado no sound Jat 
the son pierce what the father pwreed before I uma luo, 
aeying not to my beloved, ‘Stroke my heart, dearest lord’; 
‘but instead, ‘Stab if thou wilt, my King, and let mo b'o d. 
for thee’ So I have bled, swoot Lord Jesus, and %0 shall 
bleed agamt” She stooped and krsed hrs ‘head, wnying, 
“Amen. Let the poor blocd if the King ask” ‘Iho Quen 
‘went on praying; but ixchard openod lus ¢y es withoutstart or 

quiver, Hooked at Jeliano loaning over hum, end emalod. 

“Woll, my girl, woll,” he said, “ thou art in good time, 
‘What of tho lad?" 

“ Ho 15 hero, Richard.” 

“ Bring hun ‘to me,” says the King So Des Barroa stole 
out to the Moslems at tho door, and came back loadin; 
Fulke by the band, a shm, tall boy, fair hatrod, and frank 
in the face, with his father’s delicate mouth and bold groy 
eyes. Jehane turned to take hum. 

“This 1s thy fathor, bey 

“1 know it, ma'am,” says young Fulke, and knolt down 
by the bed. Kmg Richard put ins Hand on his hosd 

“ What a rough pelt, Full,” ho saya, “like thy father's. 
God tend thee & better inmdo to wt, Ly boy. God mako a 


will never make mo a greatslung, sire,” says Fulhe. 
tan make thee better than thst,” stud his father. 











man of 
“He 
“He 
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“I think not,” answered Fulke. “You are the greatest 
king m the whole world, are. ‘The Old Man of Musee sard 1.” 
“"Kisa me, Fulke,” saxd Richard. The put hus face 

uckly and inssed hus father’s bps. & lover 1"* 
the K tughed; and Jebane ead. Ho always noe on 
the lips” Fucherd sighed, euddenly tred; looked 
about, inghtened at ail the solemnity, and took lus mother's 
hand.” Bhe gave hm over to Des Barres, who led bum 


away. 
"The King sighed to Jehane to bend down her bead. 80 
she did, and even thus could barely hear him, 

“T must die m if I can, swoot soul,” he muttered. 
They all sew that the ond was not far off. “Tell mo what 
will become of thee 





they good 
“Tam ot pease with myself, wife of a wise old man; I love 
my children, and have the meinory of thee, Richard. "Thane 

auffice me 
There 1s one more thing for thee to give me, my Jehane,”" 


Bhe smiled pit; ly. 
"Why, what w left to give, Richard?” ‘Ho sald in her 
boy Fulks.” 








a 
intently between her hands 
“3 Johane,” aaxd Richard, sweating with the 
ging 204° spenting. thor 
, tl 
Frodigal. For the last time Teak of thes: deny ‘imo not, 
nit thou atay here with Fulke our son?” 
jehone not speak; she shook her head, and showed 
hmm her eyes all bind with tears ‘The tears oame freely, 
from more eyes than here, Richard's heed dropped beck, 
101 


snd for » fall minute they thought im gone, But no. He 
opened his moved hus lips, ‘They strained 
(bear him. then, 


and 
- the "he ead: 
‘bring mem Saint-Pol ‘cold ght began to steal i 


‘The young man was brought ia by Des Barres, in chains. 
Jehano, now behind Richard's head, hfted ham up in her arms. 
tere” says the King. t-Pol was 
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before sunnee, and yours are off slesdy. Answer me, i 
Gurdun dead?” a 


Sant Pol to his knees =“ Oh, my lord, he died 
bay ol as it a8 God knows, he had no hand m thu, 
nor = 


“11 iow sf, T euppose God knows 1t too,” ssid Richard, 
seakny otis thunly “Now, Eustace, I have s word to 
aay have dono much sgainst your name, to your brother, 
because he apoke great lady and ill of my howot 
to your sister here, beonane loved her not well onor and 
mysel! too well Eustace, you shall lass her before 
Me ots and went to her Brother and swter 

above the King’shead Then sard Kicherd, 
tice sd) sell! tell you! thas T nothmg to do with the 
death of your coumn forrat *” 

Bie et oft ao ¢ priod Baunt Pols but Jehane looked 
ot PT had tovdo with that, id He lad 
* to do with Baten sho ead =“ He 
the death of the hing, and 1 laid tes dash a6: the proce 


of it 

Pee, an Sa The did deserve ab, and T deserve 
what he had Oh, mre,” he urged with tears, ‘take my 
mk your nght 1s, ‘ut forgive me first” 

*tWhet have I t> forgive you, brothor?” said Ruchard, 
“Come, kis me We were good friends in tho old 
Bant Pol, with tears, kissod Richard sat up 

uk rogue you now, Sant Pol and Dee Barren, that be 

you defend my son Fulke Milo hey ‘tho deeds 
ot ine ina Tana of Cusgny ‘beng um hon up @ good knight, and 
let tum think gentler of his father than that fathir ever 
did of hus = Will you do th»? Make haste, make haste!" 

The Queen broke m with a ory “Oh, aire! oh, sua! 

af foes 2 pothe for me Madame S she fumed to Jehane 
iness, “ have ity, sparc me & 
ons a little work' O Christ! g Chent 1 ahe 
She Fae Ee 
my King? 


‘Jehane stooped to take her up “ Madame, watch over 
my httle Fulke, when his father 1s gone, and I am gone” 
The Queen was orying bitterly 

“Twill never leave him if you will thust mo,” she 
to say Richard put his hand out Lot it be ao My 

the Queen and me im thi matter” The twa 
lends" Bowe ‘teas heads, and the Queen tumbled to hor 


sobbed . 
‘The Hing’s eyes were almost gone, certaunly he could not 
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wee out of them. They understood his moving Hpe, “A 
Pr eheas brug 

J brought it and wiped his mouth; ahe could not 


see either for tears. He gave a strong movement, wrenched 
his head up from her arm, then gave & great " Chniat t 


boosus he hated King John worse than he evor hated 
|. And Jehone was not there, nor Fulko of Anjou 
with his governors, had another business to 


took it to the church of Rouen and saw it laid among tho 

of Ne ly; fittmg sepulture for # heart aa 
bold as any of thera, and ‘of more gentle musto when 
the fine hand plucked the After this Jehane kissed 


In the white palace in the groen valley of Lebanon the 
Old Man of Musse embraced lus wife. ‘Moon of my soul, 
my Gardon, my Troasure-howse 1” he oalled her, and lassed 
her all over. 

“Tho King died m lord,” sho said, “and I have 
pease booming af that net 

“Thy children shall oalt thee blessed, my beloved, as I 


Jer the Prophecy of the leper was not fulfilled, sr.” soya 
ehane 
“by” replied the Old Man of Musso, “all these 
of tbesSupreme er, Who with 


the 
forefinger pomts ua the determined roed. 
‘Then Jehane went mo her eluldren, and other duties whieh 
her station required of her. 


EPILOGUE OF THE ABBOT MILO 


“Warn I conmder,” writes the Abbot Milo on his Inst page, 
“ that I have lived to seo the deaths of threo Kings of England, 
wearers of the broom-switch, and of the manner of thoes 
deaths, I am led to admure the wondorful ordoring of Alnughty. 
God, Who accorded to each of them an end illustrative of 
his domgs in the world, and s0 wrote, as it were, m blood 
for our Jearnmg. | King Henry produoed etnfo, King Hishard 
Induced stnfe, and King Jolin deduced sh King Hoary 
died curnng and accursed; King Richard forsivin 
forgiven ; King John | ng, end Rot holil worthy of 
roproof. " The first evilly; tho second ov? 
meaning wolls tho ted was evil Bo tho ret was erotchod 
the second pitiful, tho third shamoful. Tho first 
loved @ fow, tho socond love one, tho tlurd none. Bo tho 
death of the first was gain to a fow, that of tho soound to 
one, that of the third to none; for ho that loves not, neithor 
ran’ he hate: ho 18 noghgible in tho end. But obsorvo now, 
tho chief woo of theso kings of the House of Anjou was that 
they hurt whom they loved more than whom th bated. 

* [enry waa @ great co, who ey mony 
both in fus lifo and death "My dear master, lord, and friend 
aught have been @ greater, had not his head pono counter 
to hus heart, hus generosity not been tripped up by his prilo. 
80 genorous as ho was, afl the world might h.vo loved hum, 
88 ono loved hum; and yet so arrogant of mind that tho very 
largesa ha bestowed had sting Lencath it, as though he 
scorned to give less to creatures that lacked so much. All 
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“ Be wes a religious man, & piows man, the hottest fighter 
sith the coolest judgment of any T havo over known: « great 
Jovor of one woman. Bie mught hago beon ® happy saan if 
she had been let have hor way. But he thwartod her, bo 
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